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Prefatory 


In  the  compilation  of  "Rich  in  Blessing"  great  care  has  been 
taken  in  selection  of  soul-stirring  hymns,  and  the  wedding  of  suitable 
music  thereto.  The  author  of  said  work  has  always  had  in  mind  the 
redeeming  influences  of  God's  word,  and  has  endeavored  to  make  a 
collection  of  songs  capable  of  stirring  up  the  souls  of  men,  and  lead- 
ing them  into  the  beautiful  light  of  eternal  day.  This  work  will  be 
a  great  helper  in  all  active  Christian  work,  and  it  is  hoped  that  its 
influence  may  be  felt  for  many  years.  Believing  God's  blessing  will 
accompany  the  redeeming  spirit  of  the  songs  herein  contained,  it  is 
sent  forward  on  its  mission  of  blessing  and  gladness. 

GEO.   C.   HUGG,  Author. 


Announcement. 


Knowing  that  many  church  and  sunday-school  choristers,  super- 
intendents, and  committees  have  acquired  the  pernicious  habit  of 
printing  slips  from  copyright  property,  without  first  having  obtained 
the  legal  right  from  the  owner  thereof,  the  author  of  "Rich  in 
Blessing"  wishes  to  state  that  his  copyrights  are  his  stock  in  trade, 
and  that  no  one  has  any  more  right  to  appropriate  said  copyright 
property  than  his  real  estate  or  bank  account ;  that  having  complied 
with  all  the  requirements  of  the  copyright  law,  he  will  stand  under 
the  protecting  wings  of  said  law,  and  bring  to  justice  all  offenders 
coming  under  his  knowledge;  therefore  all  persons  are  cautioned 
against  writing,  type  writing,  transferring,  printing,  or  reproducing 
in  any  manner  said  copyright  property,  without  first  having  been 
granted  the  permission  in  writing. 

GEO.   C.   HUGG. 
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RICH  IN  BLESSING, 


RICH   IN   BLESSING. 


J.  Allen. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Sweet  the  moments  rich  in  blessing,  Which  be-fore     the  cross  we  spend  ; 

2.  Here  we    feel  our  sins  for-giv-en,  While  up -on    the  Lamb  we  gaze  ; 

3.  Still     in  cease-less    con-tem-pla-tion,     Fix  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
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and  health  and  peace  possessing     From  the  sin  -  ner's   dy-ing  Friend, 
our  thoughts  are  all    of  heaven,     And    our  lips    o'er- flow  with  praise, 
we  taste  Thy  full  sal-va-tion,    And,  un-veiled,  Thy  glo-riessee. 
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Rich  in  blessing,  rich  in  blessing,  Moments  at  the  cross  I  spend,  cross  I  spend. 


LAUNCH  OUT. 


Mks.  Kavvl. 


B.  C.  Unseed 
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1.  O    fish  -  er-man  toil-ing  in    shal-lows,  And  toiling  all  night  in     vain  ; 

2.  Launch  out,  for  His  hal-low-ed  presence  Sus-tain-eth  thy  ves-sel    frail; 

3.  Launch  out  with  a     faith     un  -  wav-'ring,  Returning  with  treasures  replete 
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E'er  sein-ing    in     oft       tried  wa  -  ters,  And  shunning  the  path-less  main. 
Launch  out  in  thy  weakness — His  power,  Must  ev  -  er,  still  ever  pre- vail. 
Bring  pearls  from  the  depths  of  the  o  -  cean,  As    tro-phies  to  lay  at  His  feet. 
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Launch  out  on  the  fath-om-less    o  -  cean  Of  darkness  and  sorrow  and  sin  ; 
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Launch  out  at  the  word  of  the     Mas  -  ter,  And  gath-er  the  out-casts  in. 
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SATISFIED. 


HORATIMS  BONAB. 


Gko.  C.  Hugo. 


1 .  When  I  awake  in  the  sweet  mora  of  moras,  After  whose  dawning  night  ne'er  ret  n  ins : 

2.  Whenlshall  meet  with  the  oneslhavelov'd,  Clasp  inmy  arms  the  long,  long  remov'd, 
3.  When  I  shall  gaze  on  the  dear  face  of  Him,  Who  died  forme,  with  eye  no  more  dim. 


And  with  whose  glory  the  day  ev  -  er  burns,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 
Aiid  find  how  faithful  the  Lord  then  has  proved,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
And  praise  Him  ever  with  heaven's  swelling  hymn,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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Chorus. 
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I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  ;     I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  ; 

I  shall  be  satisfied,  I  shall  be  satisfied, 
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When  iu  the  like-ness  of   God  I'm  ar-rayed,  I     shall  be  sat  -  is  -fied. 


CHEERING   LIGHT. 


Arranged. 


Geo.  C.  Hi'gg. 
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And       they     gleam        e   -    ven     bright  -  er      and      bright 
All         the        days        of      our        pil    -  grim  -  age      bright 
"When        the       lamp         of      our       ves     .     sel     burns      dim 
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As      that    glo      -     ri  -    ous      Cit     -     y  I        near. 

With     a         ra    -      di  -  auce      tru     -   ly    '    sub  -  lime. 
And      we     watch      for       the     glim  -  mer        of      theirs. 


£==£=£ 


5= 
1== 


CHEERING    LIGHT.     Concluded. 
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Light !  Light !    Light !     Cheer-ing    light  from  Fair    Zi  -  ou       I       see ; 
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While       rny      soul 


sings     with  rap  -  tare, 


Ho  -  sail    -    na ! 
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Hear  them,    sing  -  ing,  On     the  strand  hy     the  bright  Jas  -  per     sea  ' 


*fc 


±= 


-f— f— f~ =|g=^: 


:^i 


8 


JESUS  LIVES? 

FOR  YOUNG  PEOPLE  SOCIETIES. 

Key.  John  K.  Colgan. 


A.  F.  Myers. 
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1.  Might  -y       ar  -  my      of     the  young,  Lift  the  voice    in  cheer- ful  song, 

2.  Tongues  of    chil-dren  light  and    free,  Tongues  of  youth  all  full    of  glee, 
:».        Je  -  sns  lives,  O    bless  -  ed  words  !  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  ! 
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lives ! 

jSing 

to 

all 

on       land     aud     sea, 
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Lift 

the 

cross, 

and  sheathe  the  swords, 
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Once     he    died     for    you  and    me,     Bore  our  sins     up  -  on     the  tree, 

Light    for     you    and     all  man-kind     Sight  for    all     by     sin  made  blind, 

See,    he  breaks  the  pris  -  on  wall,  Throws  a  -  side  the  dread  ful  pall. 
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Now     He      lives 

Life      in        Je    -    sus      an 

Con  -  quers  death     at      once 


to  make  us  free, 
find, 
all, 


for 


Je 
Je 
Je 


sus  lives ! 
sus  lives! 
sus        lives ! 


Copyright,  1S91,  by  A.  K.  liysrs 


Chorus. 


m 


JESUS   LIVES!    Concluded. 
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Wait  not     (ill     the    shad-ows  length-en,  till    von     old  -  er    grow, 
Wait  not. 
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Ral  -  ly     now     and    sing  for      Je  -  sus     ev  -  'ry  -  where  you  go, 
Sing.  sing, 
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Lift    your  joy  -  ful    voi  -  ces  high,    Riug-iug  clear  thro'  earth  and  sky, 
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Let       the      bless  -  ed       tid  -    iugs     fly,  Je    -    sus 
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WAITING  AT  THE  GATES. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


1.  Wait-ing  at   the  gates  of  heav  -  en,  Are    niy  loved  ones  ev-er-more, 

2.  O  -  ver  there  I  think  I     see    them  Wait-ing  by  the  gates  of  light, 

3.  Oh,      I  think  I  hear  their  voic  -  es  O'er  life's  tide  come  ringingclear, 

4.  O  -  ver  there  I  soon  shall  meet  them,  Clasp  each  fond  loved  hand  a-gaiu, 
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Wait  -  ing  there  my  soul  to  wel-come,  To  that  hap-py,  peaceful  shore. 
Sing -ing  ev  -  er  in  their  glad- ness,  Clad  in  robes  of  stainless  white. 
Welcome  home  thou  troubled  spir-  it,  Thou  shaltfind  a  ref-uge  here. 
Joy  -ful-ly  my  soul  shall  greet  them,      O  -  ver  there  beyond  life's  pain. 
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They  are  waiting,  they  are  wait  -  ing,       By     the  pearl-y  gates  so    fair, 
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Sweet  will  be  their  hap-py  wel-come,  When  my  soul  shall  en-  ter  there. 
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PRAISE  HIM  AGAIN. 
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Maid  Marion. 


B.  C.  I'xsi.i.ii. 
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1.  Praise  to    the  Lord,  our  Re-deem  -  er,      Je  -  sus  our  Shepherd  so  dear. 

2.  Praise  to    the  Lord,  our  Re-deem  -  er,    Praise  for  the  blessings  we  share, 
;>.  Praise  to    the  Lord,  our  Re-deem  -  er,    Shep-herdandSav-iour  a-hove, 
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While  He     is  watching   be -side      us,    What  have  His  chil-dren   to   fear. 

We     are   the  sheep  of  His  pas  -  ture,   Shel-tered  and  safe    in    His  care. 

Praise  for    Hisboun-ti  -  fill  good  -  ness,  Praise  for  His  iu  -    li  -  nite  love. 


Chorxts. 
Praise  Him,     Praise         Him, 
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Praise  Him  again,  O  praise  Him  again, Son  of   the  highest,  and  Sav-iour  of  men, 
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Je  -  sus  the  pure  and  the  Ho  -   lv,    Wor -ship  and  praise  Him  a-gain. 
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JUST  THE  SAME. 


F.  R.  Haveegal. 
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1.  Thro'  the  yes  -  ter-day  of     a  -  ges,    Je  -  sus.  Thou  hast  been  the  same: 

2.  Jov-ftil-ly       we  stand  and  wit-ness,  Thou  art  still     to-day    the  same: 

3.  Gaz  -  ins  down  the  great  for-  ev  -  er.  Bright-er  glows  the   one  sweet  Name. 
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Thro' our  own  life's  chequered    pa-  ges.    Still  the  one  dear  changel  ess  name. 

In     Thy  per  -feet,   glo-rions    fit  -  ness.  Meet-ing  ev'  -  ry   need  and  claim. 

Stead-fast  ra-dianee.  pal  -  ing     uev  -  er.      Je  -  sns.  Je  -  sus  !  still  the  same. 


Well  may  we    in     Thee  con-  fide.       Faith-ful  Sav-iour.  proved  and  tried. 

Chief-  est     of    ten    vhous-and.  Thou  :     Sav-  iour.  O.    most  pre  -  cious  now  ! 

Ev  -  er-more  Thou  shalt  en-  dure.       Our  own  Sav  -  iour.  strong  and  sure. 
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Just     the    same     Je  -  sus ! 


The     ver  -  v       same     Je  -     sus ! 
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Thro'  the  o    -  roll- ing    a-     ges.    Je  -  sus.  Thou  art   still  the  same. 
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SOLDIERS  OF  THE  CROSS. 


13 


B.  LlSSANT. 


G.  B.  LlSSANT. 


We    are      sol-diers    of     the   cross,  Ours  the    old,  old    sto 

2.  Though  a-  round  on      ev  -  'ry   hand,  Sat-an's  hosts  as  -  sail 

3.  As      we     raise  our    mar-tial   song,  Cour-age  ne'er  a  -   bat  ■ 

4.  See    the    heavn'ly   mansions  bright,  Faithful   hope    a  -  dorn 
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Counting      all   our    gain   as      loss     But  the   gain    for 

We've   a      Cap-tain      in    corn -mand  Who  will    nev  -  er 

An  -  gel   bands,  a      ho  -   ly     throng,  On  our  steps   are 

Far     be  -  hind  us   looms  the    night,  But  be  -  fore,  the 
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In      the     path  our  fath-ers  trod    With  their  faith  un  -  swerv 

Fierce  may  rage  the    bat  -  tie  strife,  Noth-  ing    shall  a  -    larm 

Soon  the     jour-ney   will   be  o'er,  Passed  each  dark  af   -  flic  - 

On  -  ward,  on  -  ward    to    the  goal,       Je  -  sus    goes  be  -    fore 


—i 

I 

■  ing ; 

us ; 
tion  ; 

us; 


^ 


fc=* 
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1 


*=%* 
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He  -  roes  of  the  Church  of  God —  So  would  we  be  serv  -  ing. 
Press -ing    to      e-    ter  -  nal   life        Not      a    shaft  shall  harm    us. 

Let  us  think  how  Je  -  sus  bore  Scourge  and  cru  -  ci  -  fix  -  ion. 
Come,  O  come!  each  rau-somed  soul      Sound  on  high   the    cho  -   rus. 

u  '  '  IS 


VIII 
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LAND   OF   PROMISE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


to 


-fc-* 


£=lv 


n-4- 


-F* t— ^ 


3Wv 


^=3 


2=£^ 


* 


1.  There  is    a    land,  from  sorrow  free  !  'Tis  just  a-  cross  the"  Jas-per   sea," 

2.  There  Zi- on  stands  se-rene  -  ly  fair,  With  jeweled  wall  of  diamonds  square, 

3.  Oh  joy  of  joys,  supremely  blest!  Where  pillowed  on  my  Saviour's  breast, 


i*  r>  i* 


@2£3 


W-*: 


-^mm^m 


h 1  m  .    ha — I 1"— 


fct*: 


f± 


The"  Tree  of  life"     in  heal-ing  stands,  In  that  im-mor  -   tal    land. 

With  streets  of  Gold, and  gates  of  pearl,      I  long    to     en     -  ter    there. 

I     live  with  Him,  He  dwells  with  me,  Thro' all    e  -  ter    -  ni  -    ty. 


I 


ffi    i"    *    fr 


±£ 


fi 


-1^ 


tt.ik:::B 


:■■ 


:f=t 
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S^EEE 


Chorus. 


:*=* 


j;j|j.j;fiJ:;^ 


Oh  land  of   light,     oh  fadeless  bloom' Oh  life   be-yond    the    dis  -  mal 


fc=p 


-♦-  -m-  -0- 


-p-  ♦    -m-  ■&-  -m-  ^      -^   -p-    -p- 


^ 


2^£: 


£ 


*=W: 
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tomb!    Oh  Zi- on,  cit    -    y  fair  and  grand !  God  grant  me  peace  in  thee! 


STEER  TOWARD   THE   LIGHT.  15 

Gertrude  T.  Clark.  W.  A.  Ogden 


N- 


_fc — I k Ifc— K — s — I 


1.  Fierce  is    the  tem-pest,  loud    is       its  roar,  Storm-tossed  the  mar-in-er, 

2.  Storms  tan-not  hide    it,  years  can -not  fade;  Firm   its    fonn-da-tion  is, 

3.  When  wild  the  tem-pest  round  thee  is  hurled,  Look  un  -   to   Je-sus,  the 


%m^m 


■I fc- 


=3=^=* 


at?=c 


1 


far  from    the  shore;  See!  what  is  put  -ting  the  dark  -  ness  to  flight? 

he      not    a  -  fraid;  Heav'n's  ample  harbor  shall  soon  greet   thy  sight. 

hope    of    the  world;  Bright  shall  the  day  be  that    fol  -  lows  the  night, 

1/ 


P— rP ^-i_*_4=!?L_ 


Chorus. 

1UU- 


ffi?rs*£a 


Je-sus,  the  Morning  Star  ,  steer  t'ward  the  light ' 
Watch  for   the  dawn  of  day,  steer  t'ward  the  light . !  [•  Brightly  it  gleams,  and  its 
Cour-age,  then,  mar-in-er,    steer  t'ward  the  light ! 

-f-  -yLj£p_p_p. 

tz — L       ■£■—&■ — p — P — P — t£ — i ^ — (=^ — 


pure    sil     ver  beams  Scat-ter  the  gloom  of   the  night,  of  the  night ;  Tho'  the 


£E   L     L 

-P — m- — m- 


-*-&- 


rP — P-^-P-P- 


-P    *     P 


-^-P 


if- 


^I^P 


**-^*4*-^  *~P   -^1^^  ^*-j.  j=MTn 


I 
storms  round  thee  rave,  He  is  mighty  to  save,  Then,  mariner,  steert'wardthelight. 

-p_p_:_p_^_#_^_  •_p_i^_^ — P-T-P-g  g  f'f'lf'irg-,, 


gdt=t=t==t= 
^^  p- — * — i*-1-*- 


-+— — ^— h 
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THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMETH. 


L.  M.  B.  Bateman 

hit 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  You 

2.  Come, 

3.  Come, 

4.  Hark, 


who 

you 

'tis 

O 


are  called  to  the 
are  called  !  have  you 
for  you  He  is 
ye      i    -    dlers,  ye 


feast  of 
heard  uot 
wait  -  ing 
scof-  fers 


the  Bride-groom,  Oh, 
the   mes-sage       So 
and  plead-iug  ;     Oh, 
and  scorn- ers,      For 


3EE 


^£ 


1= 


4= 


=t==t= 
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3E 


-W- 


t=t= 


m 


s 


n 


^ 


-X 1- 


-d—* 


:=*==* 


3^ 


v-^» 


=H=?=^3 


will    you  be   wise?  Will  you   be  up  with  your 


-w-  -*■ 

will  you   be  fool  -  ish,  or 

oft  -  en  re- peat  -  ed,  and  will  you  not  heed  ?  Look  for  the  Master's  fair 
hear  how  His  love  for  you  reached  from  the  skies  ?  Look  how  for  you  He  has 
some  time  the  door  will  be      o  -  pen  no  more!  Heed,  and  go  for- ward  while 

-w— fi— %—%-*?- 


f-j — i-j-=fi==p*==j*^ML^z^Eq 


=h p*-qs=_^__j ~C==z:s=^i^=i£izfcT-=!===S~=fe-^ 


lamps  trimmed  and  burning,  Or  yet  will  you  tar  -  ry  with  slum-ber  -  iugeyes  • 
gar-meuts  are  read -y;  A- bund- ance  He  hath,  and  so  great  is  your  need, 
lived  and  has  suffered,— A  -  rose  from  the  grave  that  you  too  might  a- rise.  ' 
yet   there  is  mer-cy,    Lest  you    at  the  last  should  but  vain  -  ly     implore. 


Haste!  oh,  haste!   the  Bridegroom cometh 


W=$m 


4=1= 


Ho     not   let  Him  pass  you  by; 
-P-    -    _-£-  #-  #.  j2i 


"8 — I — H — -4 


~s— -j 1 1 


=4=1 
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-*--]- 


3^* 
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4- — p-  :  g 


3=*: 


-*—*— &- 
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Fill  your  lamps    and  keep  them  glowing,  Watch  and  wait  with  sleepless  eye 

£==4==£d^g^:  xTX^LLt^-Tn 
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Coryright.  1894,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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IS  THY  CRUSE  ALMOST  EXHAUSTED 
An.  from  Mrs.  E.  R.  Charles. 
±35 
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I),  c.  John. 


3^353 


5^S 


wmm 


— H-W 

Share  it    still     with  needy  friend, 

Km  true  wealth    is    liv- inggrain; 
None  but  God       its  void  can    fill; 


j  a 


*=*=*=* 


1.  Is  thy  cruse   al-most  ex-haust-ed? 

2.  Human  hearts  grow  rich  in    giv  -  ing, 

3.  Is  thy  heart     a     well  left  emp  -  ty? 


&£=£z 


rii 


:t==t 


-P— P- 


£ 


-P— P- 


•    ^ 


k    u* 


•   ^ 


:k-k-=U 


>i 


-J-  -8- 


And  thro'  all     the  years  of    fam  -  ine 

Seeds  which  molder      in    the    gar-  ner, 

Noth-ing  but     a    ceaseless  fount -ain 

— m — p— p- 


It  shall  last  thee  to  the 
Scattered, clothe  the  gold-en 
Can  its  cease  -  less  longing 

_^__^     •    .    £=  -r*-  -*- 


end ; 

plain; 

still; 


•     • 


•     • 


•     *» 


tt=t2=fc 


^=t 


— r-= f^ l-T— 3 3 1 ^ 


fcbH 


For  the  Lord  willmul-ti  -  ply  it,  And  thy  hand  -  ful  still  re  -  new; 
Is  thy  bur  -  denver-y  heav  -  y?  Art  thou  temp  -  ted  to  re-  pine? 
Is    thy  hearty     a      liv-iug  pow  -  er?    Self-absorbed  its  strength  sinks  low; 

r-f-.f^,'    L^.f-  0  ,rl    !»' p  trp  ,-pr-  -f-  p    „_^_ 


v— y- 


ifczfcfc 


i 


4=F 


t 


in 


«^eI 


Scant-y  fare      for  oue  will   oft  -  en     Make  a      roy   -  al  feast  for    two, 

Help  to  lift       thy  wea-ry  brother's,   And  the  Lord    will  light-en  thine. 

It  can  live       by    lov-ing    on  -  ly,     And  by    serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 

_p_p      p_i_*_p„p_  • o p_p_^    ;      m      m     p. 


-P m^P-fM 

r~rrfr 


-b^ — b» — b^~ 


U*    > 


•     • 


Scant-y    fare 

Help  to     lift 

It    can  live 

fctJL-prEt: 


for  one  will  oft  -  en 
thy  wea-ry  broth-er's. 
by   lov-ing    on  -  lv, 

-P— *-P-rP P- 


^i 


£=&*= 


Make  a      roy 
And  the  Lord 
And  by   serv  ■ 

— m— p- 


:*=*: 


+    + 


&=fr 


al  feast  for  two. 
will  lighten  thine, 
ing  love  will  grow 

-P    -f"  ~f^=2- 


ifcfc 
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WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT 


Bernard  Barton. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


;:4: 


i^^fl^^^fe^ 


1.  Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know  That  lei  -  low-ship    of   love,      His 

2.  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find  Thy  heart  made  tru-ly    His,     Who 

; ; .  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb  No    fear  -  ful  shade  shall  wear  ;  Glo  - 

4.  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  path  shall  be  Peace-ful,  se  -  rene,  and  bright ;   For 


-i K-m- 


-V &-V- 


m 


*=*: 


4=£ 


i 


e 


+  T'  n 


^» 


N~z* 


33s 


I 


*=f 


t       t^t^. 


m^ 


spir  -  it    on  -  ly  can     be  -  stow,  Who  reigns  in     light    a  -  bove. 
dwells  in  cloud -less  light  en  shrined,        In    whom  no   dark-ness    is. 

ry    shall  chase  a-way    its    gloom,  For  Christ  has    con-quered  there. 

God     by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee,  And  God    him  -  self    is     light. 


gaj 


; 


&=^t 


•* — p>- 


Chorus. 


iM 


4 


3 


*4=^ 


&a 


Walk in  the  light! Walk in    the 

Walk  in  the  light,  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God!  Walk  in  the  light,  in   the 


light! 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  light  of    God ! 
8 

#-     -It- 


Walk in      the 

Walk    in      .the      light      hi      the 


lighl  ! 

beau-1  i-ful  light  of  God  ! 


y  y  y 

Walk  in     the  beau-ti  -  ful  light  of     God. 


3tt* 


gE^^E,:^^^£QE^ 
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HEAR  THE   BUGLE   CALLING. 

Mrs,  E.  Whitakee  John. 
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D.  ('.  John. 


ipiiPPPPi^i^ 


PK-^ 


* 

Hear  thf  bu-gle    call  -  ing,  Come  without  de  -lav  ; 
Christ,  the  conquering  He-ro,  Wa-ges  war  with  sin, 
Sa-t ai>'s  host  now  trem-hling,  Cannot  longei  stand  ; 


-a 


Ann  you,  Chris-tian 
And     He  needs  bravo 
Though  the  con-flicl 


sol  -  diers,  For   the  fight  to  -  day ;  Lift    on    high  your  han  -  ner, 

sol  -  diers,  Vic  -  to   -  ry  to     win;  For- ward  then,  ye      peo  -  pie, 

ra  -  ccs,  Vic  -fry     is  at    hand;  See !  our    line    ad-  van  -  ces, 

jl       ^_  .#_     jL     #_  -^ 


4= 


3 


g 


-K— V 


Fine. 


:^s=S 


■■m — -m — m — -+ 


=t=J 


*=3^1tt 


Firm-ly  march  and  true;      In  this  fight,  your  Leader  Must  de-pend  on  you. 
Forward,  Church  of  God ;   iSee  the  crimson  foot-steps,  Where  your  Master  trod. 
Hear  the  shout  of  praise!  Vic-t'ry  crowns  our  banners,  Loud  your  voices  raise. 


D.S  Come  without  de  lay  ;  Arm  you,  Christian  soldiers,  For  the  fight  to  -  day. 

Choris.  „  ,, 

,    Call  -        -        ing,                         --,                 --3, 

S     S     fc     fc  ,                    N       i               ■    \        * 


U*     v     U*     ^       >     x     • 
Hear  the  bu  -  gle  call-ing,  call-ing  you  and  me  ;  To    arms !  ye     sol  -  diers 


Call 


DS. 


I  i  U»      ^      *-      •      >      •      I 

of      the  cross;     Hear    the     bu  -  gle     call-ing,   call  -  ing  you  and  me  ; 

V-  .*-  -*- 
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WE'LL  NEVER  SAY  GOOD-BYE, 


Geo.  C.  Hugg 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1 .  In  the  morn  of  morns  when  we  all  meet  there.  In  the  home  far  ahove  the  sky  ; 

2.  Neversadness  there,  neither  grief,  nortear.  In  that  fair  shining  home  on  high  ! 

3.  With  our  kindred  dear,  in  that  love-light  clear,  While  the  long  rolling  ages  fly, 


•  * 


*  ? 


We'  11  rehearse  the  scenes  we  have  left  behind,  But  we  never  will  say  '  'good-bye. ' ' 

But  they  swell  the  song,  happy  ransomed  throng ;  And  they  never  will  say  '  'good-bye. ' ' 

We  will  meet,  and  greet,  at  the  Saviour's  feet.  But  we  never  will  say  '  'good-bye. ' ' 


^H-p^wVw  #  *  ^^^_[    £  P  *<    Pet— f^Ezd 


p 


Chorus. 


^^ 


>^5 


J  j   a  FjFI 


al    d  •  #| 


^Pi 


In   the  dawn  -  ing   of  the  morn  -  ing.  In  that  home  far  a-bove  the  sky; 
In   the  dawning  clear  of  the  morning  fair, 


*1    r  r  S-gtr=Cr^i   rte^l 


/TTTT ^  0 


r 


*r 
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^i  Kjj.-  h  !  n 
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Hap -py  meet  -    ing,  hap-py  greet  -  iug,  When  we  never    3ay  "  good-bye. ' 
Happy  meeting  there,  hap-py  greeting  there, 


THE  GOD  OF   LOVE. 


21 


B.  C.  Unski.I). 


5  *  ~  -d^^iK-g    *•— Lp-  *--*■•    ^'  * h— *—= *-n^7-    ■ 

1.  Let    us    sing  our  Father's  love,    Love   ol  Him    who  reigns  a  -  bove, 

2.  Let     ns    sing  our  Saviour's  love,    Love  that  brought  Him  from  a- bove, 

3.  Let     us    sin»;   theSpir-its'    love,    Love    of  Him    who,  from   a  -  hove, 


- — W- — i 1 Li — \m         C- 


-^-Lh 


u>   * 


Love,  that   sue  -    ri  -  ficed  a        Sou         To      re  -  deem  our  souls  undone. 

On     the  cross    His   life     to      give       That  we  might  not  die  but  live. 
Comes  to  give       usheav'u-ly     light,  Wand-'ring   in     the  world  of  night. 


Chorus.    | 


1 


*^*SEi=mi 


*=*= 


We  will  praise  the  God  of  love,  With  the    an        -        gel  choir  a 

We  will  praise  with  the  an-gel 

^.  #L  fL  4=2-  _  .   -    _   ~Z-    t^ 


Grate-ful  prais  -  es  to  our  God. 
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THE  HARBOR  LIGHTS  OF  HOME. 


Mrs.  Ida  M.  Budd. 


Chas.  H.  Gabrieu,. 


>— 4-«|— — ar — p — _fr  M  » — ar~»N— *—   *■      8 — -S-t— « — -af^-srJ*-ar — ! 

— ^  1-   1.^;  J.  I-  I    *     "-      —*•—-•— l-T^fr-l1- 

1.  O'er  the  track-less  deep  the  sail-  or    sails   formany  a    wea  -   ry  day, 

2.  O'er  life's  sea  the  Christian  sail  -  or  steers  his  bark  with  stead  -  y  hand, 

3.  So  when  fair  skies  bend   a-  hove     us,    as      we  glide  the    oil  -  lows  o'er, 


__fc_£ *_:£ ^s fc~ £ ^__£_ fc— I— -, 


Long-iug  for    the  peace-ful    ha  -  ven  and     the  dear    ones  far  a- way; 

Knowing  that    his  chart  and  corn-pass  will     di-rect     him  safe  to  land; 

Or  when  dark'ning  shadows  gath  -  er,  and     the  tern  -  pests  rage  and  roar, 

-    *  .  *  .     . . .    .     X   -*  - 

3— «-^-jp-#--=— m— i-P '—— f — ,#~v — m- — . 
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jf—sei 


ma 


<   + 


m^m 
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But    he  keeps  his  heart  with  courage    as     his  good     ship  parts   the  foam, 
And    he  finds    a   calm    in    tu-mult.  and       a  bright-ness   in       the  gloom, 
We    will  trust  that  to     the   ha  -  ven    of     our  hopes    we  soon  shall  come, 
-F-^-F-      .   .      .      P'     P      P  --F-T-F--     P      F    -— F-— P    •      F      P 


For    heknowsthat  in      the  dis-tance 

As      his  faith    lie-holds  the  shin- iug 

Guid  -  ed    by    the  stead  -  y  gleam-ing 

I*       * 

p  ■    p     p  •    p     0-0     .P '    P. 


•        > 

shine  the  har  -  bor  lights  ot  home. 
of  the  har  -  bor  lights  of  home, 
of       the  har  -  bor  lights  of  home. 


The  home  lights  are  shin-ing!  The  home 


lightsare shining!  Bright    -   ly 

Bright-  ly  beaming 

P—P—JP- 


Copyright,  1»»4,  by  Clu 


>    > 
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beam-ing  ev  -  er  -  more; Tho'  they  sometimes  gleam  but  faintly  thro'  (lie 

brightly  beaming,  beaming  evermore, 

-&r-to—. — "  L* — *5  H ^~> t^fcf»-rk-  -I — H 1 — H — 


< — r-1 — «-^-^ — 


mist  that  veils  the  shore,  Yet  we  know  they  are  shin  -  ing,  shin  -  ing  ev  -  er-more. 


=F=t 


HOME,  HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 

1-1- 


Js-> 


r-v-2- 


~i 


'Mid  scenes  of     con-fu-sion  and  crea  -  ture  complaints, 

How  sweet    to     my  soul      is  com    -  mun  -  ion  with  saints! 

0    f     An      al  -  ieu   from  God,  and  a  strau-ger    to  grace, 

'  \       I     wandered  thro' earth,  its  gay  pleas-ures  to     trace; 

„   f    The   pleas-ures    of  earth     I  have  seen    fade    a-  way; 

'\  They  bloom  for       a    sea  -  son,  but  soon   they  de  -  cay; 


wmm 


To  find  at  the  ban  -  quet  of  mer-cy  there's  room,  And  feel  in  the 
In  path-ways  of  sin  I  con- tin  -  ued  to  roam,  Uu-miud-ful,  a- 
But  pleasures  more  last  -  ing   in    Je    -  sus  are  giv'n,  Sal-va  -  tiou  on 


MM 


-*— *- 


^=Nc:^2=t=^= 


rP- 


fe£ 


fczzzjc 


-(2. 


me,  dear 
D.S. 


I        I 


Fine 


D.  S. — Pie-pare 


g 


I 


pres  -  ence    of     Je   -    sus     at  home. 

-las!     that     it      led       me  from  home.    \  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home, 
earth,    and      a      man-sion     inheav'n.  J 


!: 
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Sav  -  iour,    for     glo    -    ry,    my  home. 
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A.  S.  Doughty. 

Lively. 
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GOING  UP  TO  ZION. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  On  -  ward, pil- grim,  don't  de  -  lay;     Go      re-joic-ing  on      the   way, 

2.  In       the  way  mark'd  out    of     old,    Fol  -  low  line     of  du  -  ty     bold; 

3.  Sor  -  rows  and     af  -   flic  -  tions  meet;  Dan-gers  threaten,  tri  -  als  greet; 

4.  On      the  mount  His  praise  pro- long;  Pass  the  gloom- y  vale  with  song; 


»  >    m 
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Ris  -  ing  high  -  er      ev  -  'ry    day,  While  trav' ling    up      to  Zi  -  on. 

Then    each  dan  -  ger   you     be  -  hold,    "Will  prove  a    chain -ed  li  -  on. 

Fear     not !  Je  -  sus  guides  the     feet,    And  points  the   way     to  Zi  -  on. 

Rich  -  est  bless-ings     ev  -   er  throng.  The    pil-grim'sway     to  Zi  -  on. 
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Chorus. 


Go- ing  up   high  -  er,     go-ing  up    high  -  er,  High-er      up      to    Zi  -  on; 
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Go-ing  up  high-er,  high-er,  high-er,     To     the    cit  -   y      of    our  God. 
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IN   THE    HAPPY    LAND. 
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E.  E.  Hkvvitt. 
Solo. 


Geo.  C.  Hrau. 


Solo.  ^     K    > 


1.  In  the  happy  laud,  Where  the  angelsstand,  There's  a  blessed  home  lor  me  , 

2.  Shall  1  then  complain  Of  the  grief  or  pain, That  shall  pass  away  so  soon? 
;{.   Let  me,  day  by  day    La-bor.  watch,  aud  pray,  Till  1  hear  the  gentle  call, 

^^^^^^-^--^^^--^-^-^--^-1— 4-rJ . 


For    a  mansion  fair.  Will  the  Lord  prepare;  There  His  glorious  face  I'll  see. 
When  the  shadows  flee,  And  the  light  I  see     Of  the  bright,  e-ter-nal  noon 
' '  Come,  ve  blessed,  come,  To  the  blood-bought  home,  Just  beyond  the  jasper-  wall, " 
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Chorus 


Hap  -  py  laud  !  Hap  -  py     land  !  Where  the    an  -  gels  stand 

Hap-pv  land  !  Hap-py  land  ! 
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By     the  crys-tal  sea;  Hap-py    land!  Hap-py  land! 

Hap-pv  land  !  Hap     py  land 
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its    gol  -  den  strand.  There's  a  bless  -  ed  home     for 
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THAT  OLD,  OLD   STORY    IS  TRUE. 


D.  B.  Watkixs 


E.  0.  Excell, 
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1.  There's  a    wou  -  der  -  ful    sto  -    ry  I've  heard      long    a     -    go,  'Tis 

2.  They        told       of      a      he  -   ing    so  love     -     ly     and     pure,  That 

3.  He      a  -  rose      and    as  -  cend  -  ed     to  heav    -   en,  we're   told,  Tri  - 

4.  Oh,  that  won  -   der-  ful     sto  -    ry      I  love  to       re    -  peat,     Of 
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eall'd  "  The  sweet  sto-ry  of 
came  to  the  earth  to 
umph-ant  o'er  death  and 
peace  and  good  will         to 


old"  I           hear      it    so    oft  -  en, wher- 

dwell,  To          seek     for  his  lost  ones,  and 

hell ;  He's  pre  -  par  -  ing  a  place     in  the 

men  :  There's  no  sto  -    ry   to     rne     that  is 
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ev  -  er      I       go,         That    same        old  sto  -  ry    was      told ;    And  I've 
make  them  se    cure     From  death  and  the  pow  -  er    of         hell ;     That 

cit  -  y     of   gold,    Wher  lov'd  ones  for  -  ev  -  er  may  dwell.  Where  our 

hall  so  sweet,  As    I      hear    it      a  -  gain  and  a     -  gain.      He  in  - 
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Hiught  it  was  strange  that  so  oft  -  en  they  d  tell  That  sto  -  ry  as 
He  was  de-spis'd  and  with  thorns  he  was  crown'd.  On  the  cross  was  ex 
kin-dred  we'll  meet,  and  we'll  never-more  part,     And         Oh,  while  I 

vites  you  to  come — He  will  free  -  ly     re-ceive.  And  this  mes  -  sage  He 
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THAT  OLD,  OLD   STORY  IS  TRUE.    Concluded. 
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if    it  were  new;  But  I've  (bund  out  the  reason  they  loved  it  so     well 

teud-ed  to  view  ;  But  Oh,  what  sweet  peace  in  my  heart  since  I've  found 

tell     it  to  you,  It    is  peace    to  my  soul,    it    is    joy  to  my  heart, 

sendeth  to  you,  '  There's  a  mansion  in  glo  -  ry  for    all  who  believe." 
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That    old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That    old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That    old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That    old,  old  sto      ry  is 

-*-'  P-  -m- 


£ 


true.     That  old,  old  sto  -  ry   is  true, 

true.     That  old,  old  sto  -  ry   is  true, 

true.     That  old,  old  sto  -  ry   is  true, 

true.     That  old,  old  sto  -  ry   is  true, 
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It  is  true. 
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That    old,  old  sto  -  ry     is      true;        But  I've  found  out  the  rea  -  sou  they 
That    old,  old  sto  -  ry     is      true;  But        O,  what  sweet  peace  in  my 

That    old,  old  sto  -  ry     is      true;  It    is  peace  to  my  soul,      it     is 

That    old,  old  sto  -  ry     is      true;  "  There's  a  man  -  sion  in  glo  -  ry    for 

It  is  true, 
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loved       it      so        well,    That  old, 

heart    since  I've      found   That  old, 

joy          to     my      heart,    That  old, 

all         who    be  -   lieve,"  That  old, 
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old  sto  -  ry 

old  sto  -  ry 

old  sto  -  ry 

old  sto  -  ry 


true. 
true, 
true, 
true. 
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MORE  THAN  CONQUERORS. 


HOEATIUS   BONAR. 


1 -b| 1 1 P — I 


John  Goss. 
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1.  Banner      of     the  bless  -ed      tree,  Round  its    glo  -  ry  gath  -  er    ye! 

2.  King  of     glo  -  ry.  Thee   a   -    lone;  King    of  kings,  Thy  name  we  own  ! 

3.  Spare  not  toil,    nor  blood,  nor     pain,  Not      a  stroke   de-scendsin  vain, 
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War-riors    of      the  crown  and  cross,  What    is    earth  -  ly  gain   or      loss? 

With  thy     ban  -  ners  o  -  ver  head  Not    ten   thousand  foes  we   dread. 

Wound-ed,    still     no   foot   we  yield  On  this  blood-stained  bat-tie     field 
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More   than  conquerors  e  -  ven     now,  With     the  war-sweat  on     our   brow. 
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On-  ward  o'er  the  well-marked  road,  March  we  as    the  host  of    God. 
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ALL,  AND  IN  ALL. 
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HORATIUS   BONAK. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Sav  -  ionr,  Sure-  ty,  Lamb  of      God,  Thou  hast  bought  us  with  thy  blood; 

2.  I        to     Thee  will  look  and    live,    And,    in  look-  ing,  prais-es    give: 
3    Je  -   sus,    Sav-iour,  Son     of     God,    Bear-er    of     the   sin-uer's  load, 
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Thou  hast  wiped  the  debt  a  -  way, 

Look-ing  light-ens,  look- ing   heals, 

I  would  rise  to    Thee    a  -  bove, 


Noth-ing      left     for     us      to     pay; 

Look-ing      all      the  glad- ness  seals ; 

I  would    look,  and  praise, and  love; 
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Noth-ing     left     for       ns     to    bear,  Noth-ing   left      for       us      to  share, 

Look-ing  breaks  the      bind-ing  chain,  Look-ing  sets     us        free   a-  gain; 

Ev -er      look-ing      let     rne     be        At    the  blood- be   -    sprinkled  tree, 
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But  the  par  -  don  and  the  bliss,  But  the  love,  the  light,  the  peace. 
Looking  quickens.strengthens.brings.  Heavenly  glad-ness  on  its  wings. 
Bless  -  ing  Thee  with  lips  and  soul,    While  the     end  -  less    a  -  ges     roll. 
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MARCHING   ON   WITH   GLADNESS. 


E   E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  G ei bel. 


:d2 


1.  We  are  marching,  we  are  marching  on  with  glad  -  ness,  With  the 

2.  We  are    sing  -  ing,  we  are   sing-  ing,  of  the     mer  -   cy    That    en  ■ 

3.  We  are   trust- ing,  we  are  trust-ing  in  our    Fath  -  er.      In      the 

4.  We  are  marching,  we  are  marching  on  with  glad  -  ness,  We    are 
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ros-  es  gayly  blooming  '  round  our  feet ;  We  are  lift  ing  songs  of  praise  In  these 
folds  the  children  in  His  arms  of  love;  Let  us  come  to  Him  to-day  ;  Ten-der 
goodness  that  shall  follow  all  our  days,  If  His  gos-pel  we    o-bey,     If  we're 
marching  in  the  ann-y  of  the  Lord,  Let  us  swell  the  mighty  throng,  Onward 
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pleasant,  flow  r-strewn  ways.  We  are  marching  in  the  sunshine  pure  and  sweet. 

words  we'll  hear  Him  say,  Words  of  welcome  from  our  blessed  Friend  a-bove. 

liiith-fnl.  day  by  day,  He  will    fill     our  lives  with  hap-pi-ness  and  praise. 

now,  with  joy -fill  song,  In  His  ser  -  vice  there  is  glad  and  sure    re  -  ward. 


We    are  march 


ing,  march-ingon 


ward  ; 
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Marching,  marching  on, 
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Marching,  marching  on,  Marching 
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MARCHING   ON   WITH   GLADNESS.    Concluded. 
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marching  on  with  shout  and  song  ;  In  the  sunshine,  pure  and  sweet,  With  the 
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ros  -  es  'round  our  feet,  We  are  marching  on,       a  glad,    re-joic  -  ing  throng. 
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DUNDEE. 


J.  Addison. 


G.  Franc. 
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1.  When    all    thy  mer-cies,     O      my    God.  My     ris  -  ing    soul  sur- veys, 
2        O      how  can  words  with  e  -  qual  warmth  The  grat-i  -  tude  de-clare, 

3.  When    in     the  slip  -  p'ry  paths  of    youth,  With  heedless  steps     I     ran, 

4.  Through  ev-'ry     pe  -  riod     of     my    life    Thy  good-ness  I'll  pur -sue; 
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Trans-port  -  ed     with   the   view,  I'm  lost     In     won-der,  love,  and 
That  glows  with  -  in     my  rav  -  ished  heart  ?  But  thou  canst  read  it 
Thine  arm,  un-seen,  con-veyed  me    safe,  And  led     me     up     to 
And     af-ter   death,  in     dis  -  tant  worlds,  The  pleas-iug  theme  re 


praise, 
there, 
man. 
-  new. 
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COME   HOME. 


Geo.  C  Hcgg. 


Florence  W.  Williams. 
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1.  O     wan-der-er  cease   thy  stray- ing!  Why  long-er  from  loved  ones  roam. 

2.  Your  Fath-er    is  watch-ing,  wait  -  iug.  And  loug-ing  thy  face  to       view  ; 

3.  I'll     go      to  my  Fa-ther  say  -  ing     I've  sin'd.  and  a  par-don       seek. 
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The  voice  of  thy  Father  ten-  der-  ly  calls  Return.  O  re-turn  to  thy  home 
O  why  will  thou  roam  a-way  from  thy  home,  A  banquet  of  love  is  for  you. 
Re-ceive  me  I  pray,  I'm  coming  to-day,  So  sin-  ful,  so  wea-ry,  and  weak 
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Chorus. 
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Come  home Come  home, O     waud' ring  child  come  home. 

O  come  home,  O  come  home, 
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Come  home, Come  home There's  a  robe,  and  a  feast  for     thee. 

O  come  home,  O  come  home. 


m. 


>  >  I- 


-=  »   *   » — »  »    -p— F— p- 


-k-k-r- 


TRUST   IN  THE   LORD   WITH   ALL  THINE   HEART.   33 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart,  Hope  from  His  mercy  bor  -  row  ; 

2.  On  Him,  with  child-like  faith  repose,  In  ev  -  'ry  hour  of    sad-ness; 

3.  Why  should  we  doubt  our  Father's  love?  So  warm,  so  deep,  and  tender, 

4.  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart ;  A-\vay  with  all  mis  -  giv  -ing  ! 
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His  kindness  nev-er     will  de-part,  The  same  to  -  day,    to  -  mor  -  row. 
His  might-y  arms  a-round  thee  close,  He'll  give  thee  songs  of  glad-ness. 
O      let    ns  lift  our    eyesa-bove,  And  ev  -  'ry  fear    sur  -  ren  -  der. 
The  light  will  come,  the  clouds  depart,  For  Je-sus,  still     is     liv  -ing, 
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Chorus. 

Trust 
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in   the  Lord ; 
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Trust,     trust ;        trust  in  the  Lord  ;  The  light  will  come ;  the  clouds  depart ; 
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Trust, 


in  the  Lord ; 
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trust,    trust, 


trust  in  the  Lord  ;  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart. 
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WORK  FOR  JESUS  EVERYWHERE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

With  spirit. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Work     for        Je  -    sus  in        your  home  -  life,  Kind  -  ly  words  and 

2.  Work    for        Je  -    sus,  bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour,  Pure    and  faith  -  ful 

3.  Work     for        Je  -    sus,  no    -    ble       la  -    bor !  Sweet  -  er,  earth    can 
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Help  to  make  the  fire  -  side  hap  -  py, 
Look  -  ing  to  the  per  -  feet  pat  -  tern, 
Aud     the      more     we     try        His     ser  -  vice, 


win  -   mng    way 
ev  -    er        be, 
nev  -   er        know, 
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Help      to      speak     your      Sav  -   iour's  praise ; 
Let       the     world    his        beau  -  ty        see ; 
Dear  -  er         to        our      hearts  'twill    grow ; 


In  your  dai  -  ly 
Work  for  Je  -  sus 
Work  with     Je  -   sus, 
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walk  and  bear  -  ing,  Show  the  in  -  ner 
by  the  way  -  side,  You  will  be  the 
Oh,      how   pre  -  cious  !  Christ  is      watch  -  ing, 
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life      Di    - 

bet  -  ter 

work-ins: 
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vine, 
heard, 
too, 


WORK  FOR  JESUS  EVERYWHERE.    Concluded.      35 


Full  Chokus 
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For      the    sake      of         those  who  love  you,     Let      your    kght    for 
If        your  life       is         al   -    ways  speaking,     Then  what    pow'r  goes 
When  He    calls    you        up       to       Glo  -  ry,      He      will      have   a 


Chorus 
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Je    -    sus    shiue. 

with    a        word.  }-     On       the       Sab     bath,     on      the       week  -  day, 

crown  for      you. 


As       the       mo  -  ments      fly       a     -    long, 


Work  for       Je  -    sus, 
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He's    re  -  deemed  you,      Work  with    faith,  and     pray'r     and    song. 
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JUST  NOW. 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


1.  O       why     wilt  thou  long  -  er    de    -    lay? 

2.  Just    now,     if  thou' It  look,  thou  shalt     live; 

3.  I'll    come      to  Thee,  Je  -    sus, just     now; 
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Why     wau  -  der  in 
Just      now,       if  thou 'It 
And     pray      for  Thy 
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depths  of  des  -  pair, 
call,  He  will  hear, 
par    -    don-ing        grace, 


While     Je     -    sus     is        wait  -    ing,  and 

Just    now,        He     is       yearn  -  ing    thy 

Re  -  pent   -    ant,  and       low    -     ly      in 
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loug  -  ing  to  -  day.  To      make  you  the  child  of      a  King, 

sins       to    for  -  give,  O       look,  sin-ner  look,  and    be  saved 

spir  -    it,  I'll     bow,  Re  -  ceive  me,  and  make  me  thine  own. 
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Chorus. 
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*  O      seek, O      seek, O    seek  the  dear  Sav  -  iour    now; 

Just  now,  just  now, 


*  For  3rd  verse  use  I'll  seek,  etc 


CAPTAIN   OF   SALVATION. 
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J.  E.  Rankin,  I>.  I> 


IIS.      I  .OWING 


1.  Great  Cap-tain    of    Sal  -  va  - 
'2.  Wher-  e'er  earth's  gladsome  wa 

3.  Great  Cap -tain   of    Hal  -  va  - 
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lion,   Lift     up   Thy   standard  high; 
ters     Go    flash-ing    to    the    sea, 
tion,  Send   thy  last   mandate  forth; 
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Thy  truth  teach  ev  -  'ry      na   -    tion    Be  -  neath   the   bend-ing  sky. 
There  let    her    sons  and     daugh-ters  Thy      will  -  ing  sub  -  jects  be. 
O    South,  go    take  thy    sta   -   tion,  And    keep    not  back,  O     North ! 
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Where'er    the  night   re  -joic    -    es,  With  kindling    star    on  star, 

Where'er    the     cir  -  cling    o    -    cean  Kiss  -  es      the    peo-pled  shore 

Soon  may  the   note    vie  -  tor  -  ious  Break  forth,  like  sea     on  sea, 
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There  let    the    Gos  -  pel     voi    -  ces      Go,  forth    to  realms  a  -   far. 
Let    men  pay   their    de  -  vo    -  tion  And  Thee    as      God     a  -  dore. 
And  Thy    fair     le  -  gions   glo  -  rious  Win  this    lost  world  to     Thee. 
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THE  BLESSED  OLD  BANNER. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  The  bless 

2.  The  bless 

3.  The  bless 

IS 
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ed 
ed 
ed 


old  ban  -  ner,  the  ban  -  ner  of  our  King !  We 
old  ban  -  ner! 'twas  borne  by  saints  of  old;  The 
old    ban  -  ner! 'twill  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er    yield,  God's 
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ral  -  ly  a-round  it,  sal  -  va  -  tion  we  sing ;  It  waves  in  the 
truths  that  they  cherished,  we  grate  -  ful  -  ly  hold;  Tho' griev  -  ous  -  ly 
truth   is      e-   ter  -  nal,  and    faith     is      our  shield  ;  'T was  blood-stained  on 


sunshine  of    His  re-ieem-ing  love,  'Tis    lead  -  iug  His  peo  -   pie     to 
threatened  by    all  the  hosts  of    ill,       It      al  -   ways  has  con-quered,aud 
Cal-  v'rv,  the  standard  of   our  King,  We'll  ral    -    ly      a-round       it    and 
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Chorus. 
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star  -  ry  crowns  a  -  bove. 

it    shall    con-quer    still. 

His    sal  -  va  -  tion    sing. 
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Ho    -    san  -  na !   Ho  -  san  -   na !  The 
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THE  BLESSED  OLD  BANNER.    Concluded. 
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bless  -  ed     old    ban  -  ner,  The    ban-ner     of    the  cross      we    bear, 
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We'll  bear    it      for    tbe   Mas  -  ter,        till     in     His    joy     we    share. 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 


John  Fawcett. 


Geo.  Naegeli. 


1.  Blest   be        the     tie      that  binds    Our    hearts  in      Chris-tian  love;  The 

2.  Be  -  fore     our    Fa -ther's  throne,  We    pour    our    ar  -  dentpray'rs;Our 

3.  When  we         a  -  sun  -  der   part,       It     gives     us     in  -   ward  pain ;  But 
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fel    -    low  -  ship      of  kin-  dred  minds   Is     like      to    that      a -hove, 

fears,    our    hopes,  our  aims    are    one,      Our   com  -  forts  and     our  cares. 

we      shall  still      be  joined   in    heart,  And  hope      to    meet     a  -  gain. 
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GRATEFUL  PRAISE. 


iXxiE  Steele. 

Con  allegrezza 
-„     I,     I 


Robert  Finch. 
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1.  Lord  of       iny  life,   O     may  Thy  praise,  Employ    niy  noblest   powers, 

2.  While  ma  -  ny  spent  the  night    in  sighs,  And  rest- less  pains  and  woes, 

3.  O     let     the  same  al  -  might  -y  care   My  wak  -  ing hours at-tend, 
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"Whose  good-ness  lengthens  out     my  days,  And  fills    the  circling    hours. 

In    gen  -  tie  sleep   I     close  my  eyes,  And  un  -  disturbed  re  -  pose. 

From  ev    -    'ry  danger,  ev   -  'ry  snare,  Mv  heed- less  steps  de  -  fend. 
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For  Thy   love  di-vine-ly  ten-tier,  Grate-ful  praise,  O  Christ  we  reu-der. 
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Sono,  or  Skmi-Chorus. 

/Wiv.  . 


±fc 


*=* 


:*=* 


=* 


:^J 


^ 


*   r* 


Songs  of     joy, and  songs  of    love; 


To     the 
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GRATEFUL  PRAISE.    Concluded. 
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Lord who  rules a-bove, 


For  His  nier 
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day, 
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Praisewe   Him in  tuneful  lay. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry  in     the  high  est !  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry   in     thehigh-est! 
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Glo  -    ry,  glo  -  ry    in     the    high  -  est,  Re  -  peat     the  song    a  -  gain. 
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PROMPTLY,  SWEETLY,  GLADLY. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

(Duet.  )  With  feeling. 


A  HAM    GEIBEL. 


1.  Do  kiudthingspromptly;don'tde-lay;      The  fleet-ing  hours   will  nev-er 

2.  Do  kind  things  sweet- ly;  let  the  heart        Be  quick  to  learn  love's  winning 

3.  Do  kind  things  glad  -  ly ;  hlest  em-ploy,        To  serve  the  King    with  songs  of 

Ml  M      !  I* 


stay     For  du-ties  that  we  might  have  done,  For  viet'  ries  that  we  might  have  won. 
art,      To  find  the  hest,     the  kindest  way      Of  helping  oth  -  ers,  day  by  day. 
joy!  When  drawn  from  sparkling  springs  above,  Our  lives  flow  out  in  rills  of  love. 
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Then     His 


Chorus. 
Prompt-ly,  prompt 
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Prompt 


ly,  prompt  -  ly 
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'in       His     name," 
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Then  His  prom-ise 
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we    may  claim,    Then  His  wel 
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Theu  His  welcome 
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be, 


"Ye      have      done      it,     done 
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to       me. ' 
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I   LONG  TO  WORK   FOR  THEE. 
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Rev. 
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2. 
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Je  -  sus,  and   may 
To    work  for    Thee, 
To    work  for    Thee, 

I     work 
the   Morn 
my   Dear 

for  Thee, 
-ing  Star,     ' 
-  est  Friend, 

A     mor  -  tal     man  from 
rhat  saw   me     lost,    and 
On  whom  my      ev  -  'ry 
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sin  set  free?  A  mor  -  tal  man  with  short' ning  days, 
from  a  -  far  Shed  o'er  my  soul  a  light  di  -  vine, 
hope     de  -  pends  ;  Who  washed   a  -  way        my     earth  -  ly   shame, 
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mit  -  ted    thus        to    work    and  praise. 
com  -  fort  -  ed        this   heart    of    mine 
gave    to      me         a       new,  best  name 
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work     for  Thee,       I'll 
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4.  Yes,  blessed  Jesus,  yes,  I  may 
Go  work  for  Thee  throughout  this  day, 
And  all  the  joy  or  good  I  crave, 
Is  but  some  fallen  soul  to  save. 


5.  I'll  work  for  Thee,  Thou  blessed  One, 
Eternal  God,  eternal  Son, 
And  boast,  but  never  boast  in  vain, 
I'll  work  for  Him  who  once  was  slain. 


Copyright,  1892,  by  W.  S.  Nickle. 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. 


E.  E.  Hewttt. 


Florence  W.  Williams. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord,  au  -  gels  of  light!  Sing,  shin- ing  host,  from  the 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  sweet,  blushing  flow' rs,  While  happy  songs  ring  from 
Praise  ye     the  Lord,  child-ren      of  men  !  Come,  with  re  -  joic-  ing,     re  - 
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blest  heav'n  -  lv  height ;  Praise  ye 

green  wood-land  bow' rs  ;  Praise  ye 

ech   -   o         the  strain  ;  Praise  ye 


the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 


sun,  moon,  and  star, 
fair  sum-mer  glow, 
let    songs    of    love 
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Show  forth  His  praise,  near 
Praise  Him,  ye  soft  fall 
Blend  with    the  voie   -    es 
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and     far. 
ing    snow ! 
a   -  bove, 
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Praise 
Praise 
Praise 


ye 
ye 

ye 


the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
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bright,  jewelled  sky,     Hon  -or     and  glo  -  ry      to     Thee,  O  Most  High! 

moun  -  tains  and  hills,  Grand  roll-ing  bil  -  lows,  and  mur-mur  -  ing  rills. 

sing,     Zi  -  on,  sing,  Trust  Him  for-ev  -  er,     our    Saviour  and  King. 
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PRAISE  YE  THE   LORD.    Concluded. 

Chorus.  |.  *, 


45 


=3S£ 


se 


t$-d» 


?  * 


^m 


K 


=i    x  P  U    £  k 

O  praise  the     Lord, ye  sons    of        light! 

O  praise  the  Lord,  ye  sons   of  light ! 
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Praise  Him  a  -  hove, , in    glo  -  ry      bright; 

Praise  Him  a-hove,  in    glo  -  ry  bright ; 
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Praise  Him  be  -    low, ho-san-nas     bring, 

Praise  Him  be-low,  ho-san  -  nas  bring, 
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Ex-  alt     and  mag  -  ni  -  fy      our  bless  -  ed     King 

our  bless-ed  King. 
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46  WORKING  AND  WAITING. 

H.  G.  Jackson,  D.  D.  Mrs.  W.  S.  Nickle, 


t^=i: 
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Work-ing  for  the  Mas-ter  in  the 
Work-ing  in  the  vineyard,  toil-ing 
the  Mas-ter  in  the 
the  Mas-ter  by    the 


Wait-  ing  for 
Wait-  ing  for 


har-vest  field, 
for  the  Lord, 
Bu-lah  Land, 
riv-er's  side, 


Paus-ing  not  for 
Faith-ful-ly  from 
Wait-ing  till  the 
Wait-ing,  watching 


wea-ri-ness    or   pain!        Joy-fulin    His  ser-vice,  I    the  sic-kle  wield, 

dawn  to  set     of    sun  ;  Sweet  will  be   the  rest-ing,  rich  be  my  re-ward, 
welcome  summons  come,       Bid-ding  me  cross  o  -  ver  to   the  distant  strand, 
for   the  boatman  pale,         Who  will  safe-ly  bear  me  o'er  the  wa-ters  wide, 
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Chorus. 
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Gat h' ring  precious  sheaves  of  golden  grain.     Working,  working, 

When  to  me  my  Lord  shall  say,  "well  done." 

There  to  dwell  with  Him  in  bliss  at  home.  working, 

To    the  peaceful  port  within  the  veil.  Working,  working,  working, 


Work-  ing  till    the  time   of  rest  shall     come  ; 
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Wait-ing, 

Wai  t-i  ng,  wai  t-ing, 
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WORKING  AND  WAITING.    Concluded. 
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wait-ing,  Wait-ing  till   the  Lord  shall  call  ine    home, 

wait-ing,  wait-ing, 
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ALL  HAIL  THE   POWER  OF  JESUS'   NAME. 
Rev.  E.  Perron  et.  O.  Holden. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r    of     Je  -  sus'  name  !  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Let  ev  -'ry    kin-dred,  ev  - 'ry  trihe,    On   this  ter  -  res  -  trial   ball, 

3.  Oil,  that  with  yon  -  der     sa-cred  throng, We    at    His  feet  may   fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -al      di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord      of 
To    Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty     as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord      of 
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all; 
all; 


We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord     of        all ; 
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all. 
all. 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al     di  -  a -dem,  And  crown  Him     Lord 

To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him     Lord 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  lasting  song,  And  crown  Him     Lord 
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CHRIST'S   PRAYER   IN  GETHSEMANE. 


C.  B.  H. 


C  Bknj.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Geth  -  sem     -    a     -  ne 

2.  "Wilt   Thou,      oh  God!, 

3.  His       ser  -    vants  sleep. 

4.  He    prays        a    -  gain,. 

5.  The      bit     -     ter  cup... 
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The    place        of 
This      cup         re  - 
While     yet        He 

He        has  thrice 

My      Lord  doth 


pray'r. My  Sav  -  iour      prayed 

move,'- Some  oth   -  er         way,. 

kneels, What  au  -  guish     now; 

prayed The  "Sou     of  man," 

drain, And     is       for        me, 
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In  an    -  guish 

Thy  pow'r     I'll 

My  Sav   -  iour 


there, . 
prove,  • 
feels, . . 


Is 


be    -     traved,. 


On       cal    -  v'ry       slain,. 
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With  blood  -  like 

Oh !  hear       Him 

He  bids      them 

"He  that        be    - 

Just  at  the 
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sweat.. 
pray,., 
now, . . . 
trays,., 
end,... 
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Up  -  on  His  brow,... 

God's  own  dear  Son, — 

To  watch  and  pray,... 

Doth  near  me  stand,". 

Hear  how  He  cries,.... 
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ritard. 
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at 


now. . 
done. 


He  prays  to       God To  help  Him 

"Butnot    my      will, But  Thine  be 

And  walk  not     in, Tempta  -  tions    way 

Be-hold  the      hour Is    now     at       hand 

'  For-give  them  Lord, " And  meek-  ly       dies 
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Oh,  Je      -    sus,    Thou 
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didst  pray      for     me,  In 
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love  -  ly,  pure    Geth   -  sem  -    a  -  ne.         Up    -  on       Thy  brow    the 
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blood  -  like  sweat ;     It  was      for    me,  I'll        not     for  -  get. 
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Abbie  Mills. 


GRACE   ABOUNDING. 


W.  S.  NlCKLK. 


1.  Up  !  a  -  way !  help  tell  the  sto-  ry       Of  this  grace  a-bounding  glo-ry, 

2.  Up  !  a  -  way  !  the  time  re-deeming ;  Noon-tide  light  e'en  now  is  beaming, 

3.  Grace  a-bound-ing,  onward  go-iug,    Just  for  sin  -  ners  o  -  ver-flowing  ; 

4.  All  thro'  grace  are  robes  made  whiter  Than  the  snow ;  and  crowns  are  brighter 

5.  Up  !  a-  way  !  help  tell  the  sto-  ry       Of  this  grace  a-bounding  glo  ry, 
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Ransomed  ones,  with  much  for-giv-eu  ;  Point  the  way  to  peace  and  heaven. 
They  who  long  have  slept,  are  waking,  Nations  from  sin"s  thralldom  breaking. 

Woo  -  ing,  cleansing,  ev-er  heal-ing,  Love  of  heav'n  to  hearts  re-veal-ing. 

That     are  God's  beloved  a-dorning,  Thau  the  brightest  star  of  morning. 

Soft  -  ly   speak  of  Calv'ry's  mountain,  Shout  beside  the  cleansing  fountain. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  grace  abounding,  This  the  news  thro'  earth  resounding, 
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hrist  be-stow-ing — glorious  Giv-er —  Grace  is  flow-ing — blessed  riv-er. 
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IJ.OKATIUS  BONAK. 


Gko.  C.  Hugo. 


:S# 


1.  This    is     not    my  place  of    rest-ing,  Mine's  a      cit  -  y   yet    to    come; 

2.  In     it      all      is  Light  and  glo-rj',      O'er  it    shines  a  night  less  day ; 

3.  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us,    By  the  streams  of  life    a  -long; 

4.  Soon  we   pass  this  des-ert    drea-ry,      Soon  we    bid    fare-well  to    pain  ; 
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Onward    to      it      I     am     hasting,  On    to      my      e  -  ter-nal  home. 

Ev-'ry    trace  of   sin's  sad  sto  -  ry,  All  the  curse  has  passed  a  -  way. 

On  the  fresh -est  pas- tu res  feeds  us,  Turns  our  sigh-ing  in  -  to      song. 

Nev-er  more    be  sad  and  wea-ry,  Nev-er    more    to   sin     a  -    gain. 
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Homeward  bound  !     homeward  bound  !   Praise  the  Lord  I'm  homeward  bound  ! 
Homeward  bound  !  homeward  bound  ! 
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Mine  is    yon     ce  -  les-tial     cit  -  v,      Praise  the  Lord  I'm  homeward  l>ound. 
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WONDERFUL   BIBLE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble,  Book     of     all      a  -    ges,    Gift      of  our 

2.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    sto  -    ry,      Sto  -  ry       of 

3.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble !  none    ev  -  er    per  -  ish    Heed  -  ing  its 

4.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble,  bless  -  ed     pos-  sess  -  ion,    Let      us  up  - 
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Fatb  -  er,    sent  from    a  -  bove,  Life    ev  -  er-  last  -  ing  beams  from  its 

Je  -  sus,    Sav-iour    of  men;  Dy-ing  for    sin  -  ners,  plead-ing  in 

couu-sels,    led    by    its  light ;  Ev -'ry  sweet  prom-ise,      O    let    us 

-  hold      it,  home  and     a    -  broad ;  Servants   of     Je  -  sus,  this  be  our 
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pag    -  es,  Peace  be  -  yond  meas  -  ure,  mer  -  cy    and  love, 

glo    -    ry,  Hear    it    with  glad  -  ness,  tell       it       a    -  gain, 

cher  -    ish,  Till  Heav  en's  morn  -   ing  end  earth  -  ly  night, 

mis  -    sion,  Send    to     the    need    -     y,  ti  -  dings  from  God. 
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Chorus. 
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W<  >n  -  der  -  ful      Bi  -   ble,    Book    of     sal  -  va  -    tion,     Tell  -  ing      of 
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WONDERFUL  BIBLE.    Concluded 

yr  i»- — u    P    i — LF 
nicr  -  cy,  breathing    oi      love;        Won-der-ful  Bi  -  hie,  God's  re  -  vel - 
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dren,     man-sions      a  -  bove, 


tion,  Show- ing  His    chil 
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JESUS,  SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME. 

Rev.  Edwaed  Hopper,  D.  D. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot     me,        O-  ver   Life's  tempestuous  sea, 

2.  As       a   moth-  er  stills  her   child,  Thou  canst  hush     the    o-cean  wild; 

3.  When    at     last      I     near  the   shore,    And  the     fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 

-g-  -+- 


Un-known  waves  around  me      roll,     Hid  -  ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal, 

Boist'rious  waves  o-  bey  Thy     will,   When  Thou  say  -  est '  'peace  be   still ; ' ' 

'Twixt  me  and      my  peaceful    rest,     Theu  while  lean  -  ing  on  Thy   breast, 

-g   m    i't~^'m  :  m  ,m  :    m    g    * — *- 


Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  Thee,    Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me. 
Woud'rous  sov'- reign  of     the    sea,      Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me. 
May     I     hear  Thee  say     to      me,  "Fear  not,    I       will    pi  -  lot     thee." 
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WHO   IS  THIS  KING  OF  GLORY? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Geipel. 
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1.  Who    is      this   King  of   Glo  -  ry,  Who  mounts  in  triumph  high?    In 

2.  Who     is      this    King  of    Glo-  ry,  Up-on  the  great  white  throne?  There, 

3.  Who     is      this   King  of   Glo   -  ry,    His  eyes  like   liv-ing  flame?  His 
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roy  -  al  state    He      en    -  ters  The     por  -  tals  of   the      sky  ;  His 

radiant  ranks  of       an   -  gels  Their  glad   allegi-ance     own.  For 

voice,  like  "ma- ny     wa-ters,''0,      tell  His  sav-ing    name!  'Tis 
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garments,  "dyed  at     Boz  -  rah,"  His  hands, His  feet,  His  side,  Where 

us,  for    us,  He      suf-  feral,  Our  sins  and  sor-rows     bore;  Our 

Je-sus,  Friend  of     sin  -  ners,    To  Him   allprais-es      be!  And 
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WHO  IS  THIS   KING  OF  GLORY?    Concluded 


once  the  nails  were    driv    -  en,  Proclaim  the  Cru-ei  -lied, 
ris  -  en   El  -  der     Broth  -  er,  He   reign-eth  ev  -  er  -  more. 
they  who  love  and    serve  Him,  Shall  share  His  vie -to  -  ry. 


Tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 


Ped. 
CARTHAGE.    L.  M. 


R.  Schumann, 


1 .  Je  -    sus !  the  ver     -  y  thought  is        sweet !  In 

2.  No        word        is  sung  more  sweet  than      this,  Mo 

3.  No       tongue     of  mor    -  tal  can         ex    -   press,  No 

4.  Re  -   main  with  us,  O  Lord,  to    -    day,  In 


that  dear   Name  all    heart -joys     meet;  But      oh!    than    hon  -  ey 

name   is    heard  more   full      of       bliss,  No  thought  brings  sweet -er 

let  -  ters   write  the    bless  -  ed    -  ness,  A    -    lone    who    hath   Thee 

ev  -  'ry     heart  Thy  grace     dis  -    play,  That    now     the    shades  of 
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sweet  -  er        tar,      The      gliinp  -  ses        of        His  pres  -  ence  are. 

com  -   fort  nigh,    Than      Je    -   sus,  Son       of  God    Most  High, 

in        his  heart  Knows,  love      of  Je    -    sus,  what  Thou  art. 

night    are  fled,     On        Thee    our  spir   -  its  may      be  fed. 
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F.  E.  Havkrgal. 


SINGING  FOR  JESUS. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour  and  King,     Sing-ing  for    Je  -  sus,  the 

2.  Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  and  trying  to     win  Ma-ny   to    love  Him',  and 

3.  Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  our  Life  and  our  Light;   Sing-ing  for  Him    as    we 

4.  Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  our  Shepherd  and  Guide,  Siuging  for  glad-ness    of 


\  Z  C  C  L-L 


^— f«- 


\,  u  u  uT1"  £  E~£ 


^ 


Lord  whom  we  love ; 

join    in   the  song; 

press  to   the  mark; 

heart  that  He  gives; 


All  ad  -  o  -    ra  -  tion  we  joy-ous-ly     bring, 
Call-ing  the  wrong  and  the  wan-der-ing     in, 
Singing  for  Him  when  the  morning  is       bright, 
Singing  for    won  -  der  and  praise  that  He  died, 


w 


to— to— to-  -E-^^^A : 


U>    ^    + 


\*    \* 


■*-=-— p— to — to — P- 


Chorus. 
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Longing  to  Praise  as  we'll  praise  Him  a  -  bove. 
Rolling  the  cho-rus  of  glad-ness  a  -  long. 
Singiug,stillsiugingforHim  in  the  dark. 
Singing  for  blessing  and  joy  that  He    lives. 
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Sing-ing   for  Je  -  sus, 
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Sing  -  ing    for      Je  -  sus,         Sing  -  ing,     Sing  -  ing,  all       day  long ; 


Singing  for  Je-sus,    Singing  for  Je- sus,     Singing,  singing,      E- den  songs. 


A  BRIGHT  WORLD  BEYOND. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


A  HAM  Geibel 


11 


1.  In    the  midst  of   temp-ta  -  tion.   In    the  thick  of     the  tight,  In   our 

2.  There  the  Lamb  is      the    glo  -  ry,   Neither   sun,  moon,  nor  star,  For  the 

3.  When  we  pass  thro'  the    val  -  ley,  Where  the  shadows    are   dim,  If  we're 
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sea -sons  of  sor  -  row,  When  we  long  for   the  light;  When  the  sweet  links  are 
Light  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing,  Sheds  its  ra-diance  a  -  far;     Let  us  cling  to    our 
rest-ing    in     Je  -  sus,  Sweetly  lean-ing    on  Him;  Thereto  Heav-en's    ho- 


brok-en,  And  the  ties,true  and  fond, There'sahope  we  may  cherish   Of     a 

Saviour,  Let  us  strengthen  love's  bond,  As  we  march  to  His  pal-ace,  In    the 

san-nas,  We  shall  glad-ly    re-spond,  As  we    en -ter  the  por-tals  Of  the 
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Chorus. 
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be-yond.  ^ 

be-  yond.  >  There's  a  bright  world  beyond,  Yes,  a  bright  world  be  - 

be-yond.  j     ^     |> 
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O  child  -  reu     of      Zi  -  on,  There's  a  bright  world  be  -  yond. 

g:T=g=[=g=tBr==g=gE 


1 


58 


A  LAND  WITHOUT  A  STORM. 


Kate  Cameron. 

Solo.    1st.  Voice 
-fc- 


Laban  Solomon. 
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1.  Trav'ler,  with  -    er   art  thou  go  -  ing,  Heedless  of       the  clouds  that  form  ? 

2.  Trav'ler,  art      thou  here  a  strauger,    Not  to   fear     the  tempest'spow'r? 

3.  Trav'ler,  uow        a    moment  lin-  ger,  Soou  the  dark  -  uess  will  he  o'er  ; 

4.  Trav'ler,  yon  -    der  nar-row  por- tal       O-peus  to  re-ceive  thy  form  ; 


2nd  Voice. 


Naught  to  me  the  wind's  rough  blowing,  Mine's  a  land 

I  have  not  a  tho't  of  dan  -  ger,  Tho'  the  sky 

No!   I     see  abeck'ninghu  -    ger,  Giiid-ing  to 

Yes!  and    I  shall  be  im-  mor  -  tal      In  that  land 


without    a  storm; 

more  darkly  lower, 

a    far-off  shore; 

without     a  storm; 
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And  I'm  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm  go-  ing,  To  that  laud  that  has  no  storm; 

For  I'm  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm  go-  iug,  To  that  land  that  has  no  storm; 

And  I'm  go  -  iug,  yes,  I'm  go-  ing,  To  that  land  that  has  no  storm; 

And  I'm  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm  go-  ing,  To  that  land  that  has  no  storm; 
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A  LAND  WITHOUT  A  STORM.    Concluded. 
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tempo,  }■> 


I    am  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing,  To  that  laud  that  has  no  storm. 

For  I'm  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing,  To  that  land  that  has  no  storm. 

I     am  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing,  To  that  land  that  has  no  storm. 

I    am  go  -  ing,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing,  To  that  land  that  has  no  storm 
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We  are    go  -  ing,  yes,  we're  go  -  ing,  Soon  the  glo  -  rious  day  will  dawn  ; 
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We  are     go  -  ing,  yes,  we're  go  -  ing     To  the    land    without    a     storm. 
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OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M. 
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1.  Be- fore    Je  -  ho- van's  aw  -  ful  throne,  Ye    na-tious,bow  with  sa-cred  joy; 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is  God       a -lone;  He    can  ere  -  ate,  and    He      de-stroy. 

HFf 


^=^ 


-i — 

r 


^?E 


"I— 


II 


60 


HOSANNA. 


A.  Arundel. 
Joyously 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Let  loud    ho  -  san  -  uas    joy  -  ful   rise    With-  in     Thy  courts  to  -  day  ; 

2.  Ho -san -uas     he      to    Christ  our  Kiug!  Who  hore  our    sin     and  shame; 

3.  Ho-san-nas  while  we     so  -  journhere!  Ho  -  san  -  na  -when    we    die! 
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may  they  soar     he-yond  the  skies     In     loft-  y     notes    of  praise, 
san  -  na  !  let     our    voi  -  ees    ring      In     hon  -  or      of     His  name. 
san  -  na   then  our  souls  will  cheer     A  -  hove  the  vault -ed    sky. 
^-M-^-M-^-^+.^'tl    -£2-- 
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CHORl'S. 


Ho     -        -  sau  -  na  !         Ho     -        -  san  -  na  !        Ho 
Ho  -  sau-  na,  ho  -  san-  na,  ho  -  san-  na,  ho  -  sau-  na  ! 
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Used  hy  per,     W    F.  Shaw,  owner  ol  copyright. 


RIVER  OF  LIFE. 


61 


Hob  at  i  rs  BoNAB. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Fresh  from  (he  throne  of     glo  -  ry, 

2.  Stream  full  of  life    and     glad  -  ness, 

3.  Riv-er      of  God      I    greet   thee, 
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Bright  in      its  crys  -  tal     gleam, 

Spring  of     all  health  and  peace, 

Not    now     a  -  iiir,    hut    near  ; 
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Bursts  out    the  liv  -  ing  foun-tain,  Swells  on     the  liv  -  ing  stream. 
No  harps   hy  thee  hang    si  -  lent,         Nor  hap  -  py  voic  -  es    cease. 

My    soul    to  thy  still     wa  -  ters  Hastes  in      its  thirst-ings  here. 
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Chorus 
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Bless  -  ed  Riv-  er, 

Tran  -  quil  Riv-  er, 

Ho  -  ly  Riv-er, 
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Let  me  ev  -  er 
Let  me  ev  -  er 
Let      me  ev  -  er 


Feast  my  eyes    on     thee ; 

Sit    and   sing  hy    thee ; 

Drink  of     on  -  ly     thee ; 
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Bless  -  ed  Riv  -  er,         Let    me  ev  -  er  Feast  my  eyes      on  thee. 

Tran-  quil  Riv  -  er,         Let    me   ev  -  er  Sit    and  sing     hy  thee. 

Ho  -  ly   Riv-er,         Let    me  ev-er  Drink   of  on    -    ly  thee. 
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F.  W.  Fabeb. 


PARADISE. 


H.  Hemy. 
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1.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  Who  doth   not  crave  for  rest? 

2.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  The  world  is  grow-ing  old. 

3.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  'Tis  wea  -  ry  wait-ing  here  ; 

4.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  I      want    to  sin    no  more, 

5.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  I      great  -  ly  want  to  see 

6.  LordJe-sus,  King  of  Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    keep    me  in  Thy  love, 
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Who  would  not  seek  the  hap-py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest? 
WTho  would  not  be      at  rest  aud  free  Where  love  is     nev   -  er       cold  ? 

I    long  to     be     where  Je-sus  is,    To    feel,    to      see      Him     near; 

I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth  As  on  Thy  spot  -  less  shore ; 
The  spec-ial  place,  my  dear-est  Lord,   In  love  pre  -  pares  for  me  ; 

And  guide  me  to      that  hap  -  py  land  Of     per  -  feet   rest        a    -  bove , 
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Where  loy  -  al    hearts  and     true 
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Stand  ev  -  er      in      the       light 
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All    rap-ture  through  and  through,  In        God's  most  ho  -    ly      sight. 


HOME. 
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HOKATIUS   BONAB. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

I         I 


1.  Bathed  in    un-fad-ing  sun-light,      It  -  self  a  sun-born     gem; 

2.  Calm   in  herqueenly    glo  -  ry,       She    sits  all  joy   and     light 

3.  Walled 'round  in  eost-ly  splen-dor,  Streets  paved  with  purest    gold  : 
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Fair  gleams  the  glorious   cit 
Pure    in    her  bri  -  dal  beau 
Fair  home  of  love  and  beau 


y,      The  new      Je  -   ru  -  sa  -  lem. 
ty,     Her    rai  -  ment   fes  -  tal  white, 
ty  !    Half  ne'er  hath   yet   been  told. 


s 


p 


i 


*r+z 


-=-*- 
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Cit  -  y  fair- est,  Splen- dor  rar  -  est,  Let  me  gaze  on  thee! 
Home  of  glad-ness,  Free  from  sad- ness,  Let  me  dwell  iu  thee! 
Home    e  -  ter-  ual !     Bright  and  ver-  nal !        I    shall  rest  iu  thee  ! 
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Cit  -  y   fair -est,      Splen-dor  rar- est. 
Home  of  glad-ness,     Free  from  sad-ness. 
Home  e  -  ter-  nal !    Bright  and  ver-  nal ! 


I 

Let     me    gaze     on    thee ! 

Let     me   dwell     in    thee ! 

I    shall    rest       in    thee ! 
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64  NOT  A   MOUNTAIN  STREAMLET. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Adam  Geibel# 
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1.  Not    a  mouii-tam  streamlet,  Singing  as      it    flows,      But  the  way    be  - 

2.  Not    a    lit  -  tie  spar -row  Flut-tersto    the  ground,    Not  a  hun  -  gry 

3.  Not    a  con  -  trite  spir  -  it,     Seek-ing  for    re  -  lief    Comes  in  faith    to 


fore  it,  God  our  Father  kuows.  Not  a  star  that  circles  In  the  midnight 
rob -in  In  the  for-est  found,  But  our  Fa-ther  se  -  eth,  Car-eth  for  their 
Je  -  sus,  With  its  load  of  grief,  ButHis  voice  so  ten-der,  Whispers  peace  with- 


need, 
in, 


But      is  'neath  the  guid  -    ing  Of    His  watchful  eye. 

Not      a    cry    of     sor    -    row,        But  His  ear  takes  heed. 

And     His  blood,  so    pre  -  cious,     Cleanseth  from  all    sin. 
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Not       a  heart  too    lone 
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In 


His     love 


share. 
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SUNLIGHT. 
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Geo.  C.  EEugg. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  In  the  sunlight,  bright  and  glowing,  Rays  Lm-mor-tal' round  me  shine, 
•J.  In  the  sunlight,  joy  un-bounded  ;  Bliss  of  bliss,  and  light  of  light, 
:;.  In    the  sunlight,  pure,  ce- les-tial;     Bless-ed  sun-lightof    His  love, 
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Fill' d  my  soul    to      o  -  ver-flow-ing,     With  the  ra  -di'n-cy      di-vine. 
"On    the  Rock  of      A-  ges  founded,"    Let     meclimbto     Zi- on' s  height. 
Soon  we'll  pass  these  scenes  tei  rest  rial ;    Soon  we'll  reach  the  heights a-bove. 

I 
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Chorus. 
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In    the  sunlight,     Bless-ed  sunlight !   Glo-rious  sunlight  of  His  love; 
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In    the  sunlight,    Bless-ed  sunlight !    Glo-rious  sunlight  of    His  love. 
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PLANTING   A   BLESSING. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


•fc-f 


Adam  Geibel. 


^$=t 


1.  Who  plants  a  -  long    a    way  -  side  drear,  The  precious  seeds  of      love, 

2.  Who  holds    a -loft      a    guiding  light,  Where  nought  hut  gloom  has  been, 

3.  Who    tells  the  sto  -  ry      of    the  Cross,  Re  -  deeming  love  and     might, 
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To    hlos  -  som  for     an  -  oth  -er's  cheer,  And  bear  rich  fruit  a  -  bove, 
And  helps  to  part  the   shades  of  night,  To     let  the  sun  -  shine    in, 
Who  turns    a    life    from  end-  less  loss,  Hath  joys  that  fear  no     blight, 

P     P       P-.  -f-  -P-    -        ++ 


m=t 


s 


:(B=^=^z=p: 


v-*-i — r 


=rrJT  ,,-ft-i-  +-v^ ^-^-F?^^T7Tr~r-=i 


Shall  in  his  soul  a  bless  -  ing  know,  Of  Him  whose  ten-der  heart, 
Shall  work  in  har  -  mo  -  ny  with  Him,  Whose  sovereign,  high  command 
Then   let     us    all      in    grat  -  i-tude,  The  Mas-ter's  word  o  -      bey, 
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Re  -  spon-ded  to  each  hu  -  man  woe,  Sweet  comfort  to  im  -  part. 
Dispearsed  from  earth  the  shad-ows  dim,  II  -  lum-ing  sea  and  land. 
And     be    like  Him  in      do  -  ing  good,  While  here  a-while  we      stay. 
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WAIT  PATIENTLY. 


F.  K.  BAVEBGAL 
Moderate. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


67 


1.  fJod      doth  not    bid     thee     wait,  To     dis  -  ap  -  point   at     last; 

2.  The      wear  -  y    wait-ing     times,       Are    hut   the    muf- fled  peals : 

3.  He       doth  not  bid    thee    wait,        Like  drill- wood  on    the  wave, 
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A      gol  -  den  prom-  ise 
Low  pre  -  lud  -  ing    ce 

For    lie  -  kle  chance,  or 
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fair    and  great   In     pre-cept  mould  is  cast, 
les-  tial  chimes,  That  hail  His  char-  iot  wheels, 
fix  -  ed    fate,     To    ru  -  in    or     to  save, 
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Soon   shall  the  morn- ing      gild 
Trust  Him   to    tune  thy     voice, 
Thine  eves  shall  sure  -  ly        see, 
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The     dark   ho  -  ri  -   zon      rim, 
To      blend  with  ser  -  a  -    phim  ; 
No      dist  -  ant  hope  or        dim, 
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Thy  heart's  de  -  sire  shall  be  ful- 
His  wait  shall  is  -  sue  in  re  • 
The  Lord  thy    God    a    -     rose    for 
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filled,  Wait  pa- tient- ly  for  Him. 
joice,  Wait  pa- tient- ly  for  Him. 
thee,  Wait  pa-  tient-  ly     for  Him. 
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Jf  Chorus.  Slow. 
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Wait    pa- tient -ly        for      Him!       Wait    pa- tient -ly      for    Him! 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg, 


GOSPEL  ARMOUR. 

4^ 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


MM 


1.  "Put  on,  put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God,"  And  the  battle  forJe-sns   be- 

2.  "Put  ou,  put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God,"  Which  Apostles  of  Je-snsonce 

3.  "Put  on,  put  ou  the  whole  armour  of  God,"  While  the  fhundersof  victo-ry 
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gin  ;  The  foe  may  be  strong,  and  the  con  -  diet  be  long,  But  with 
wore ;  They  strove  in  their  might,  with  the  co  -  horts  of  night,  'Till  the 
roar;      Our  crown  shines  on  high,  thro' the    rift    in     the  sky,  Leading 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus    thevict'-ry    we'll  win.      Pressing  on in  gos-pel 

laur  -  els      of  vict'  -  ry    they  bore. 

home  to    the  bright  E  -  den  shore.  pressing  on, 
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arm     -     our,  Soon  to    win the  glorious  prize,  Pressing 

armour  bright,  soon  to  win,  glorious  prize, 
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on in  gos-pel  armourbright,  We'll  soon  win  reward  in  the  skies 

Pressing  on, 
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A    BLESSING    FOR   ME. 


69 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  There's  a  bless-ing  for  me,  When  my  Saviour  1     sec.   On  the  cross  where  He 

2.  There's  a  bless-ing  for  me,  Grace,  a-bund-ant  and  free,  When  I  bow  at  the 

3.  There's  a  bless-ing  for   me,  When  to    Je-sus    1     flee;    Ev-'ry  bur-den  He 


died     for     my      sin ; 
blood-sprinkled    throne  ; 
helps    me     to        bear ; 


There  the  life  -  giv  -  ing  tide  To  my 
For  the  Lord  will  pre  -  pare  Prec-ious 
He    will  dou  -  ble     my    joy,       All    my 
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soul  is  ap  -  plied, 
an  -  swers  to  pray'r, 
foes  will   de  -stroy, 
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And  His  Spir  -  it  breaths  par-don  with  -     in. 
When  I'm  trusting  His  prom-ise    a     -      lone. 
'Till    at    last,  in    His    glo  -  ry     I  share. 
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Chorus. 
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bless  -  ing      for      me,         Yes,       a    bless  -  ing      for 


me ; 
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Through     Je    -  sus,      my    Sav  -  iour,        A        bless  -  ing      for    me. 
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Thomas  J.  Potter. 

Voices  in  Unison 


BRIGHTLY  GLEAMS  OUR   BANNER. 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan, 
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1.  Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban   -   ner, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Lord  and  Mas  -  ter, 

3.  Pat  -  tern  of     our  child  -  hood, 

4.  All     our  dajs  di  -  rect        us 


Point-ing  to      the  sky,.. 

At    Thy  sa  -  cred  feet, . . 

Once  Thy-self      a  child,. 

In      the  way    we  go,.... 


S^EE^ 


Wav-ing  wand'rers    on  -    ward 
Here,  with  hearts  re- joic   -     ing, 
Make  our  childhood    ho     -    ly, 
Lead     us    on     vie   -  to    -    rious 


To  their  home  on  high.  ■ 

See    Thy  chil-dren  meet. 

Pure  and  meek,  and  mild. 

O  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  foe  ;.. 
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March-  ing      thro'     the  des    -     ert, 

Oft  -    en      have     we  left       Thee, 

In       the     hour      of  dan   -    ger, 

Bid    Thine    an    -  gels  shield       us 


Glad  -  ly     thus      we     pray, 
Oft  -  en    gone      a  -    stray, 
Whith-er    can       we      flee, 
When  the  storm-clouds  low'r; 
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BRIGHTLY  GLEAMS  OUR   BANNER.    Concluded.     71 
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Still,  with  hearts  u    -  nit   -  ed,  Sing  -  ing  on    our  way. 

Keep  us,  might  -  y       Sav   -  iour,           In      the  nar  -  row  way. 

Save    to   Thee,   our    Sav   -  iour,          On  -  ly     un  -  to  Thee  ? 

Par  -  don  Thou  and    save  us             In      the  last  dread  hour. 


f  Chorus 
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Bright-ly  gleams  our  han  -    ner,         Pointing  to      the    sky, 
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Unison. 


£fc=£=f 


:p=^ 


h=F 


i= 


:=t=: 


"sC 


Wav  -  ing  wand'rers  on  -  ward  To  their  home  on    high. 
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SCATTERING    PRECIOUS  SEED. 


W.  A.  I 
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-ter- hit;  precious  seed      by     the  way  -  side.  -  :..-ter  -ing 

-  .  : -ter- ing  pi  e-eious  seed      for     the  grow-   ing.  -  ..t-ter-ius* 

-  .;-ter-iug  pie-ciousseed.  doubt-iug  nev   -     er.  -  t-ter-ing 
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pre-cious  seed      by     the    hill  -    - 
pre-ciousseed,    free  -  ly     sow  -    ing, 

pre-cious  seed,  trust- ing     ev    -    er, 


-     •  -  ter  -  iug    pre-cious  seed 
Scat-  ter  -  iug   pre-cious  s<r<rd 
-  in  si  the  word  with  pray  'r 
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o'er    the  field, 
trust  -ing.  know 
and    en  -  deav 
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wide:          S.-at-ter-ing  pre-cious  seed  by     the  way. 
-  iuii.            Sure-  ly  the  Lord  will  send    it      the  rain. 
Trusting  the  Lord   for  growth  and  for   yield. 
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Chorus. 
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ing     in    the  morn        -        -        ing.  Sow       -       ing 

Sowingthe-  iug  the  precious  seed.  So  wing  the  seed. 
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SCATTERING   PRECIOUS  SEED.    Concluded. 
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i(     the     noon         -  -        tide,  Sow  ing      in     the 

Sow-ing  the  pre-ciousseed,  Sowingthe  seed, 
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eve  mng,  Sowing  the  precious  seed  by    the  way, 

Bowing  the  precious  seed,  by  the  way. 
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EVENING. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 


Robert  Finch. 
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1.    Now  the    day      is     o 
:2.      Je  -  sus,  give    the    wear 

3.  Thro'  the  long  night-watch 

4.  When  the  morn-  in"-    wak 


ver,  Night  is    draw  -  ing    nigh  ; 
y     Calm  and  sweet   re  -  pose  ; 
es,  May  thine  an  -  gels    spread 
ens,  Then  may     I        a  -  rise, 


Shadows  of  the  even     -  ing 

With  thy  tenderest  bless   -  ing, 

Their  white  wingsaboTe  me, 

Pure,and  fresh, and  sin      -  less 


Steal 
May 
Watch 
In 


a  -  cross  the  sky. 
our  eye-lids  close, 
ing  round  my  bed. 
thy     ho-  ly    eyes. 
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NO  CANDLE,  NOR  SUN. 


Gko.  C.  Hugo 


Geo.  C.  Huog. 


1.  I     have    read  of       a      won  -  der  -  ful  cit  -    y, 

2.  There's  a    throne  in      the  midst      of    that  cit  -    y, 

3.  By     the   banks  of    that     life  -    giv  -  ing  Riv  -  er, 

4.  In     that    far    -  a  -  way  home,     up     in  glo  -   ry, 


Whose  in  - 
From  which 
Stands  the 
Which  the 


hab-i-tauts  nev  -  er  grow  old;     And  whose  wallsgleam  with  bright  shining 
flow-eth  a      pure  crys-tal  stream;  They  that  drink  of    its    life  -    giv- ing 
Tree, that  in       E  -  den  did  bloom;  And    its  leaves  are  for  heal   -  ing  of 
Sav-iourhas  gone    to  pre  -  pare;    We'll  re  -  peat,  o'er  and  o'er,     the  Old 
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jew  -  els,  While   its    streets  glow  with  bur-nished  gold. 

wa  -    ter.  Clothe  their  souls  in        e  -     ter  -  nal  gleam, 

na  -  tions,  While    its      fruit,  cur  -  eth    mor  -  tal  gloom. 

Sto  -  rv,  And     will    share        all    the   beau- ties  there. 
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1 '  And  they  need      no      can  -  die,  neith-  er     light     of  the  sun,    And  they 
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NO  CANDLE,  NOR  SUN.    Concluded. 
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need     no   can- die,  neither    light    of      the    sun;    And   the}  need       no 
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can-die, neither  light  of   the  sun ;  For  the  Lamb  is     tlie  light  there-  of. " 
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J.  Keble. 


SUN  OF  MY  SOUL. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Sav-iour  dear!     It  is  not  night   if   Thou  be  near: 

2.  When  soft  the  dews  of   kiud-ly   sleep   My  wearied  eye- lids  gent-ly  steep, 

3.  A-bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,    For  without  Thee  I      can -not  live; 

4.  Come  near  to  bless  us   when  we  wake,  Ere  through  the  world  ourway  we  take, 
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Oh  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  Forev-er    on      my  Saviour's  breast! 

A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  Thee    I     dare  not  die. 

Till  in  the      o  -  cean   of    Thy  love  We  lose  our-selves  in  heav'na-bove. 
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F.  R.  Haveegal. 


GOLDEN   HARPS. 


F.  E.  Haveegal. 
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1.  Golden  harps  are  sounding,  Au-gel  voic-es  ring,  Pearly  gates  are  o-peued, 

2.  He  who  came  to  save  us,  He  who  bled  aud  died;  Now  iscrowned  with  gladness 

3.  Pray-iug  for  His  ehil-dren    Iu  that  blessed  place,  Calling  them  to  glo-ry, 
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O-pened  for  the  King.  Christ,  the  King  of  Glory,     Je  -  sus,  King  of 
At    his  Father's  side.  Nev-er  more  to   suf  -  fer,     Nev-er  more  to 
Sending  them  His  grace  ;  His  bright  home  preparing,    Lit-tle  ones,  for 


love, 

die, 

you; 
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Choeus. 
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Is  gone  up  in  triumph     To  His  throne  a  -hove.  "| 
Je-sus.  King  of  Glo-ry,     Is  gone  up    on  high.  >  All  His  work  is  end 
Je-susev-er    liv-eth,    Ev-erlov-eth      too.) 
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Joy-ful-ly   we  sing  ;   Je  -  sus  hath  as-cend  -  ed  !     Glo-ry    to  our   King  ! 
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THE  WORKER'S  PRAYER. 
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F.  K.  HAVEEGAL. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that   I    mayspeakln   liv  -  ing  ech  -  oes  of  Thy  tone; 

2.  0  lead  me,  Lord,  that  1   may  lead  The  wand' ring  and  the  wav'ring  feet; 

3.  O  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I   may  teach  The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impa  it ; 

4.  O     rill  me  with  Thy  fullness, Lord, Un- til  my   ver  -   y  heart  o'er  flow 
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As  Thou  hast  sought, so  let   me    seek  Thy  err-ing    chil-dren,lost  and  lone. 
O  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I    may  feed  Thy  hung' ring  ones  with  manna  sweet. 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach  The  hidden  depths  of  many  a    heart. 
In  kiudlingthoughtandglowing  word,  Thy  love  to     tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 
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Chorus. 
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O    use  me,  Lord,  use    e  -  veu    me,  Just  as  Thon  wilt, and  when, and  where, 


Un- til  Thy  bless-  ed  face   I      see,    Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glo-ry  share. 
- ,- r— -»^m— £^m  •    m—m—m-  .0  '  .. 


78  SHOW   ME  THY   GLORY. 

Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 
With  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hegg. 


1.  Show  me,  O  Lord.  Thy  glo    -    ry,       Lift  me     to  Beu-  lah"s  height, 

2.  Show  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  glo    -    ry,     Show  me  Thy  smil  -  ing    face  ; 

3.  Show  me.  O  Lord,  Thy  glo    -    ry,     Show  me  the  shin  -  ing    road, 
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Fill  me  with  songs  of  rapt  -  nre, 
Give  me    a  glimpse  of   Ca   -  naan, 
Lead  me.  O  dear     Re-deem  -  er, 
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Lead  me  in  paths    of      light. 
Give  me  richshow'rsof    grace. 
Up    to  the  home    of      God. 
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den, 


Show       me     the 
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heav'n  -  ly        place  ;  Bless  -  ed  the     vis  -  ions  of    bean  -  ty     un 
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fold  -  ing,       O,     show       me     Thy    smil     -     ing 
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BEYOND. 
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hoeatius  bonar. 

Solo,  ob  Quabtette. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Chorus. 
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1.  Be-yond  the  smil-ing  and  the  weeping,  I  shall  be  soon; 

2.  Be-yond  the  blooming  and  the  fad- ing,  I  shall  be  soon; 

3.  Be-yond  the   part- ing  and  the  meeting,  I  shall  be  soon; 

4.  Be-yond  the  frost-chain  and  the   lev  -  er,  I  shall  be  soon; 
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Solo,  or  Quartette 
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Be  -  yond  the  wak-  ing  and  the  sleeping,  Be  -  yond  the  sow  -  ing 

Be  -  yond  the  shin-  ing   and  the  shading,   Be  -  yond  the  hop  -  ing 

Be  -  yond  the  fare- well  and  the  greeting,  Be  -  yond  the  pul  -  se's 

Be  -  yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  riv  -  er,    Be  -  yond  the  ev  -  er 
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Refrain. 
Solo. 


-a — i  ~N     I-— —  = 


1 


and     the  reaping,  I  shall  be  soon, 

and     the  dreading,  I  shall  be  soon, 

fev  -   er  beat-ing,  I  shall  be  soon. 

and     the  nev-er,  I  shall  be  soon. 


Love,     rest,  and  home! 


Home,  sweet, sweet  Home!  Lord        tar  -  ry    not, 


but    come ! 
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*  This  composition  may  be  sung  as  Chorus  throughout. 
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COMING. 


R.   H.VVERGAL. 

Slow,  and  feelingly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Thou 

Thou 

Not 

Oh, 


art  com-ing,  O  my  Sav-iour!We  shall  meet  thee  ou  thy  way, 
art  com-ing! Rays  of  glo  -  ry,  Thro' the  veil  thy  death  has  reut, 
a  cloud  and  not  a  shad-  aw,  Not  a  mist  and  not  a  tear, 
the  joy    to     see  thee  reigning.  Thee,  my  own  he-lov-  ed    Lord! 
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We  shall  see  thee,  we  shall  know  thee,  We  shall  bless  thee,  we  shall  show  thee 
Touch  the  mountain  and  the    riv-er,  With   a     gold-en  glow- ing  qui  v-er. 
Not     a      sin    and  not     a      sor-row.  Not     a    dim  and  veiled  to-nior-row, 
Ev  -  'ry  tongue  thy  name  confess- ing,  Wor-ship,  hon-our,  glo  -  ry,  bless-ing, 
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All     our  hearts  could  nev  -  er   say  !  "What  an     an -them  that  will     he, 
Thrill   of   light    and    nui   -  sic  blent.  Earth   is  brightened  when  this  gleam 
For    that  sun  -  rise  grand  and  clear  !     Je  -  sus,  Sav -  iour,  once    withthee, 
Brought  to    thee   with  glad       ac-cord  !  Thee   my  Mas-ter    and    niy  Friend, 
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Ring -ing  out    our    love     to     thee,  Pour -ing    out    our     rap  -  ture  sweet, 
Falls    onflow'rand  rock    and  stream;  Lite    is  brightened  when   this  ray 
Noth-ing  else  seems  worth  a  thought!  Oh,  how  mar  -  vel  -  ous     will  be 
Yin  -  di  -  ca  -  ted     and     en-throned!  In  -  to  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  end, 
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COMING.    Concluded. 


81 


Chorus. 
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At     thiueown  all  -  glo  -  ricrasfeet. 

Falls   up  -  on  its    dark  -  est  day. 

All     the  bliss  thy   pain    hath  bought. 

Glo-  ri  -lied,  a-dor'd,    ami  nwn'd.  Com-ing  O   my  Sav-iour  now  we 
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Sav        -             -        iour! 
hear    thy   gold  -  en    bells! 
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my   Sav  -  iour,  how  thy 
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Sav        -  -        iour !  Com        -  -        ing  O      my 

heav'nlv     mu  -sic  swells!  Com-ing      O     my     Sav -iour  now    we 
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iour!  Com-ing      in     thy  might     to      reign. 


hear    thy  gold  -  en      bells ! 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


S.  BARING-Gol  LD. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian    sol  -  diers!  marching  as  to      war  ;  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  might-y  ar    -    my  moves  the  Church  of  God,  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish  ;  kingdoms  rise  and  wane  ;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye    peo    -  pie  ;  ioin  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je    -    sns      go  -  ing     on      he  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas  -    ter, 

tread  -  ing  where  the  saints  have   trod.  We    are     not     di    -    vi  -  ded, 

Je    -    sua    con  -  stant  will    re  -  main.  Gates  of     hell    can    nev  -    er 

voi  -    ces      in      the    tri  -  umph  song.  Glor  -  y,     laud  and   hon    -    or 


leads  a-gainst  the  foe,  Forward  in  -  to      hat  -tie      see,  his  han-ners    go. 

all  one   hod-y     we,  One  in  hope  and  doc-  trine:    one  in  char-i    -  ty. 

'gainst  that  Church  prevail,  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  and  that  can-not  fail 

uu- to  Christ  the  King'  Thisthro'  countlessa  -  ges    men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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On  -  ward,  Chris- tian     sol    -      diers!     March -ing      as  to        war; 
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With     the      cross       of        Je    -    sns 
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go  -   ing      on        be    -    fore. 
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LIVING    WATER. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Joyously 
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Geo.  C.  Huqg. 


1.  O    come  to  the  liv  -  ing    stream,    The  Wa-ter  of  Life    is        free; 

2.  Call    ye    on  the  Lord   to  -     day,      He's  pass-ing  a  -  long  the      way, 

3.  Thy  cry  He  will  an-swer     now,       If    low  at  His  feet    ye      bow; 
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No  price  need  ye  pay,  Sal- va-tion  to  -  day    Is  flowing  a-bnnd-ant  -  ly. 
So  ten-der,  and  near,  "  Thy  call  He  will  hear,"  A  wake  sinner,  rise  and  pray ! 
O    sin-  ner  re-lent !  For  Je  -  sus  was  sent  To  ransom  thee  with  His  blood. 
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"The  Spir-it  and  Bride  say,  Come!"  And  drink  of  the  heal  -  ing    stream, 
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Life-giv-ing  and  free,  Tis  flowing  for  thee  ;  O  drink  ye,  and  Uveal  -  way. 
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John  M.  Neale. 


DOST  THOU   SEE  THEM? 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Chris-tian,  dost 

2.  Chris-tian,  dost 

3.  Chris-tian,  dost 

4.  Well    I     know 


thou  see  them, 
thou  feel  them, 
thou  hear  them, 
thy   trou  -ble, 
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On      the    ho  -    ly 
How  they  work  with 
How  they  speak  thee 

O       my  serv  -  ant 


ground, 
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fair? 

true ; 


How  the  pow'rs 
Striv-ing,  tempt- 
" Al  -ways   fast 
Thou  art    ver   - 
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But     that  toil 


and    smite     them,  Count  -  ing     gain 
-    er    trem  -    ble ;       Nev  -  er      yield 

swer  bold     -    ly;     "While  I     breathe, 
shall  make      thee,       Some -day      all 


|p*| 


£ 


£2 


2 


£ 


s=r 


t 


=p= 


:22i 


i 


fcf 


*^ 


— i — 

I 

it 

tue 
tie, 


Smite  them  by  the  mer 
Smite  them  by  the  vir 
Peace  shall     fol  -    low      bat 


And     the      end 


of 
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Of*      the      bo    -    ly 
Of        un  -  ceas  -   ing 
Night  shall   end 


row      Shall      be    near 
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Cross. 

pray'r. 

day. 

throne. 


EVER  FAITHFUL. 
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1.  Wait,  my  soul 

2.  Ef  the  soi- 

3.  Days  of  tri 

4.  Rock  of        a 


up  -  on 

rows     of 
al,    days 
ges !    I'm 
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grief, 
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AT  LAST! 


HORATITTK  BONAK. 
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1.  An  -   gel     voi  -   ces  sweet  -  ly     sing  -  ing,        Ech  -   oes  thro'     the 

2.  Sin      for  -  ev    -  er     left      be  -  hind    us,        Earth  -  ly     vis  -  ions 
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blue  dome     ring  -  ing,       News     of    won  -  drous  glad  -  ness  bring-ing ; 
cease      to      blind   us,        Flesh  -  ly      fet  -   ters  cease      to    bind   us ; 


Ah! 
Ah! 


'tis  heav'n    at     last. 
'tis  heav'n    at      last. 


At      last ! 


at       last. 


At    last! 
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crescendo. 


diminuendo. 
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On    the  Jas  -  per  threshold  stand  -  ing,         Ah  !  'tis  heav'n  at    last ! 
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AT   LAST!    Concluded. 
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3  On  the  Jasper  threshold  standing, 
Like  a  pilgrim  safely  landing, 
See,  the  strange  bright  scene  expanding, 
Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last!— Clio. 


4  What  a  city  !  what  a  glory 
Far  beyond  the  brightest  story, 
Of  the  ages  old  and  hoary  ; 

Ah  !   'tis  heaven  at  last  ! — CHO. 


5  Softest  voices,  silver-pealing, 
Freshest  fragrance,  spirit-healing, 
Happy  hymns  around  us  stealing  : 
Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last ! — Clio. 


6  Not  a  broken  blossom  yonder, 

Not  a  link  can  snap  asunder,  [der 

Stayed  the  tempest,  sheathed  the  thun 
Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last ! — Cho. 


7  Not  a  tear-drop  ever  falleth, 

Not  a  pleasure  ever  palleth, 
Song  to  song  forever  ealleth  ; 

Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last ! — (  !ho, 

8  Christ  himself  the  living  splendour, 
Christ  the  sunlight  mild  ami  tender. 
Praises  to  the  Lamb  we  render; 

Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last !— Cho. 

9  Now  at  length  the  veil  is  rended, 
Now  the  pilgrimage  is  ended, 

And  the  Saints  their  thrones  ascended ; 
Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last ! — Clio. 

10  Broken    death's    dread    bands    that 

bound  us, 
Life  and  victory  around  us  ;  [us; 

Christ, the  Kinji,himself  hath  crowned 

Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last ! — Cho. 


TRUTH   DIVINE. 


Samuel  Loxgfellow. 


Robert  Finch. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Truth  di  -  vine!  Dawn  up -on   this  soul  of    mine 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Love   di  -  vine!  Glow  within    this  heart  of    mine 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Pow'rdi  -  vine!  Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of    mine 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Right  di  -  vine!  King  within     my  conscience  reign 


Word  of    God,  and     in- ward  Light!  Wake  my  spir  -  it,  clear  my    sight. 
Kin -die     ev  - 'ry    high   de  -  sire;   Per-  ish  self     in   thy  pure  fire. 

By  thee  may  I     strong-ly     live,  Brave-ly    bear,  and  no  -  bly  strive. 

Be    my    law,  and     I     shall  be     Firm -ly  bound,  for- ev  -  er      free. 
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HAVE  YOU   NOT  A  WORD. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 

Joyously. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Have  you  not  a  word  for   Je    - 

2.  He   has  spoken  words  of  bless 

3.  Have  you  not  a  word  for  Je    - 

4.  Have  you  not  a  word  for   Je    - 


sus?      Not    a  word  to  say  for  Him? 
ing,       Pardon,  peace,  and  love  to  you, 
sus?    Will  the  world  His  praise  proclaim? 
sus?  Some,  perchance  while  ye  are  dumb, 
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He    is  listening  thro'  the  cho   -   rus 
Glorious  hope  and  gracious  com  -  fort, 
Who  will  speak  if  ye  are    si    -     lent? 
Wait  and  weary  for  your  mes  -  sage, 


Of    the  burning  Ser  -  a  -  phim  ! 
Strong  and  tender,  sweet  and  true  ; 

Ye  who  know  and  love  His  name. 
Hop-  ing  you  will  bid  them  come, 
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He     is  listening;  does  He  hear  you  Speak -ing  of  the  things  of  earth, 

Does  He  hear  you  telling  oth  -  ers  Something  of  His  love  un  -  told, 
You,  whom  He  hath  called  and  chosen      His  own  wit-nesses    to       be, 

Nev  -  er  telling  hidden   sor  -  rows,  Lingering  just  outside  the    door, 


On  -  ly  of   its  passing    pleas  -  nre, 

O  -  ver-flowinga  of  thanks  giv  -  ing 

Will  you  tell  your  gracious  Mas  -  ter, 

Longing  for  your  hand  to  lead    them 


Self-  ish  sorrow,  empty  mirth? 

For  His  mercies  man  -  i  -  fold  ? 
Lord  we  cannot  speak  for  Thee. 

In  -  to   rest  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 


YES,  WE  HAVE  A  WORD. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Yes,  we  have  a  word  for  Je    -  sus ! 

2.  Mu-  uy    ef -forts  it  may  cost      us, 

3.  Yes,  we  have  a  word  for  Je    -  sus! 

4.  Help    us  lov-iug-ly  to      la    -    bor, 


Liv   -  ing  echoes  we  will  he, 
Ma  -  uy  heart-beats,  many  a  fear, 

We     will  bravely  speak  lor  Thee, 
Look  -  ing  lor  Thy  present  smile, 
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Of  Thine  own  sweet  words  of  blessing,     Of    Thy  gracious  come  to  me, 
But  Thouknowest,  and  will  strengthen,  And  Thy  help  is  always  near; 
A  nil  Thy  bold  and  faithful  sol  -  dier,         Saviour,  we  would  henceforth  be  : 
Look-ing  for  Thy  promised  blessing,      Thro'  the  bright'niug,  little  while  ; 
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Je  -  sus,  Master!  Yes,  we  love  Thee,  And    to   prove  our  love  would  lay, 
Give  us  grace  to  fol-low    ful  -    ly,     Vanquish-ing  our  faithless  shame, 
In  Thy  name  set  up  our  ban  -  ners,  While  Thine  own  shall  wave  above, 
Words  lor  Thee  in  weakness  spoken,     Thou  wilt  here  ac-cept  and  own, 
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Fruit  of  lips  which  Thou  wilt  o  -  pen, 
Fee  -  bly  it  may  be,  but  tru  -  ly 
With  Thy  crimson  name  of  mer-cy, 
And  confess  them  in  Thy  glo  -  ry, 


I 

At    Thy  blessed  feet  to  -  day. 

Wit-ness-ing  for  Thy  dear  name. 
And  Thy  golden  name  of    love. 
When  we  see  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
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SONGS   OF   LOVE. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
With  spirit.    All  voices  sing  melody,  ff 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  While  the  sky  of  life   is     bright, 

2.  Je-sus  welcomes  children    still, 

3.  Clouds  may  veil  the  sunny      sky, 
ff. 
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Ere  the  sun  -  ny  hours  take  flight, 
As    of  old,  ou    Zi-on's    hill; 
Summer  blossoms  fade  and  die, 
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While  the  pearl  -  y  drops  of  mora,  Ev-'ry  leaf  and  bud  a-  dorn, 
High,  a  -  mid  the  white-robed  throng,  Bends  to  hear  our  humble  song. 
But  theflow'rsof  faith  and  love,  Bloom  in  sweeter  bow'rs  a  -  hove. 
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Let  our  hap -py  voi-ces      ring 
Let    us  bring  our  youthful  hearts 
And  the  joys  we  find  in      Him, 


To  our  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  King, 
Un  -  to  Him  who  grace  imparts 
Nev  -  er  with  the  years  grow  dim, 
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Let    us     of  -  fer  songs  of    love,  Chiming  with  the  notes  a  -  hove. 

And  be -fore  His     al  -  tars,  pray  For  His  bless -ing  on    our    way. 

Hopes,  with  heav'nly  light  a  -  glow,  Brighter  still,  and  brighter  grow. 
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SONGS  OF  LOVE.    Concluded. 
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Chorus.     {Sing  in  Harmony.) 
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Praise  His  name,      ho-  ly   name!  With  the  shin  -  ing     an -gels   siii£, 
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Praise  His  name,     ho  -  ly    name !    Glo  -  ry      to      our    Clod   and  King. 
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Geo.  W.  Doane. 
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LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly    now    the  light    of   day  Fades  up  -  on    my  sight  a  -  way ; 

2.  Thou,  whose  all  -  per  -  vad  -ing  eye  Naught  es-capes,  with -out,  withiu, 

3.  Soon  for     me    the   light    of   day  Shall   for  -  ev  -  er   pass    a-way ; 
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Free  from  care,  from    la  -  bor   free,  Lord,  I  would  com-mune  with  Thee. 

Par -don  each    in-firm-i   -   ty,      O  -  pen  fault  and     se  -    cret    sin. 

Then,  from  sin    and  sor-row   free,  Take  me,  Lord,  to    dwell  with  Thee. 
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I  SHALL  REACH  THAT  SHORE. 


Me>.  Harriet  E.  Joxe 


1.  I    will  bear  my  cross  and  will  suf-fer  loss,  While  my  Je-sns  draws  near  to 

2.  I     will  ne'er  complain  of  thetoiJ  and  pain,  While  my  Je-sns  walks  close  be- 
D.  When  the  wild  waves  rise  1  will  lilt  my  eyes  To     the  Mas-ter  who  says  so 
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cheer  me:        Tho*    I    walk   a  -  lone     I       am     not      a  -  lone.     For     my 

side  me;        Let    the  tem-pest roar,    I     shall  reach  the  shore,    For     my 

sweet-ly;     '"Fear  not.     it     is      I."      I       am      ev  -   er    nisfh.      I       wiil 
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Chokus. 
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Saviour  dear,  now    is     near  rue.    -. 

Saviour,  great  Rock,  shall  hide  me.  > 

rescue  and  save  com-plete-ly." 


On  that   hap-py  shore     we      will 
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lu-jahs  sing  to    our  blessed  King,  Who  on  Cal-va  -  ry  died  to  save  us. 


HUMILITY. 


J.  D.  CAEIiYTE. 
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1.  Lord,  when  we  bend    be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  And  onr   eon  -  fes-sions  pour  ; 

2.  When  we    dis  -  close  our  wants    in  pray'r,  May  we    our  wills  re  -  sign  ; 
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Teach  us    to    feel    the  sins    we  own,  And  hate  what  we  de   -   plore ; 
And  not    a  thought  our  bos-om  share,  Which  is  not  whol-ly       Thine; 
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Our  bro  -  ken     spir  -  it     pity  -  ing    see  ;  True  pen  -  i  -  tence  im  -  part  $ 
Let  faith  each  meek  pe  -   ti  -  tion   rill,     And  waft   it     to     the    skies  ; 
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Then  let       a  kind -ling  glance  from  Thee  Rear  hope  on     ev  -  'ry    heart 
And  teach  our  hearts 'tis  good-ness  still,  That  grants  it,    or      de-nies. 
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GALILEE. 


Robert  Morris,  LL.  D. 

S/o7v  and  feelingly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


^Ei^~ 


#=2 


1.  Each  coo  -  ing  dove and    sigh-ing  bongh,. 

2.  Each  flowr'-y     glen and    mos  -  sy    dell,  .. 

3.  And  when    I     read the    thrill-ing  love,  .. 
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Each  coo-ing  dove 
Each  flowr'y  glen 
And  when  I  read 


*     1/     k     i/ 
and  sigh-ing  bough, 
and  mos-sy  dell, 
the  thrill-ing  love, 


That  makes  the    eve so    blest    to      me, 

Where  bap  -  py    birds in     song      a-  gree 

Of    Him  who  walked up  -  on      the     sea, 
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That  makes  the  eve 
Where  hap-py  birds 
Of  Him  who  walked 


so  blest  to  me, 
in  song  a  -  gree, 
up- on   the  sea, 
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Has  some-thing  far di  -  vin  -  er    now,.. 

Thro' sun  -  ny    morn the   prais-es     tell,  .. 

I     long,     O,     how I      long  once  more,. 
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Has  something  far 
Thro'  sun-ny  morn 
I  long,  O,  how 
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di  -  vin-  er   now, 

the  prais-es  tell, 

I  long  once  more, 
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It    bears  me    back to     Gal  -  i-    lee,. 

Of  sights, and  sounds in     Gal  -   i-    lee,. 

To      fol  -  low     Him in     Gal-  i-    lee,. 
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It  bears  me  back 
( >f  sights,  and  sounds 

To  fol  -  low  Him 


to  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
in  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
in  Oal  -  i  -  lee, 


GALILEE.    Concluded. 
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O     Gal  -  i  -    Ice, swectGal-i    -lee, 

O  Gal-i  -  lee,  sweet  Gal  -i  -  lee, 
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Where  Je  -  sus    loved so    much   to      be, 

Where  Je-  sus  loved  so  much  to    be, 
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O     Gal-  i  -    lee, sweet  Gal  -  i  -    lee, 

O    Gal  -  i  -  lee,  sweet  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
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Come  sing  thy    song a  -  gain    to    me 

Come  sing  thy  song  a  -  gain  to  me. 
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LIFT   ME   HIGHER. 


&Les.  Harriet  E.  Joxes 
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Geo.  c.  Hugo. 
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Lift  me  high  -  er.  blessed  Je-sus.  Tbat  lor  Thee  I  firin  -  ly  stand; 
Lord,  for-  bid  tbat  I  sbould  doubt  Thee.  O,  in-crease  my  faith.  I  pray : 
Lift    me  high  -  er.  blessed       Je-sus,      On  theheights.O     let    me  stand; 
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To     the  heights  of  grace.  O       lift  me.     Let     me  walk     in  Beu  -  lah-laud. 

I  would  trust    in  Thee.  O      Sav-iour.  More  and  more  each  hap-  py  day. 

Lift    me  high  -  er  bless- ed       Je-sus.     Let     me  gain    the  gold  -  en  land. 
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Chorus. 
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Lift      me    high  -  er. 


lift 


me   high  -  er. 
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High  -   er     raise 
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trust -ing    soul:    Bear     me  through  the   shin  -  ing  por  -  tals.     Let     the 
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pearl    -     y     gates   un  -  fold,        Let     the  pearl    -    y     gates      tin -fold. 
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STRETCH  FORTH  THY  HAND. 

Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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GrEO.   C.  HlIGG. 

Slowly,  and  with  great  expression 
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l."Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  thy  wither'd  hand,  Make  haste,  it  is  thy  Lord's  command; 
2.  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,''  thy  sin-  fulhand,  Becleansedjandjointhesinlessband; 
3. '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  gi  v-  ing  hand,  Ex-pend  thy  gold  in  heathen  land , 
4. '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  poor  dy-  ing  hand ;  Stretch  forth,  it  is  thy  Lord 's  command ; 
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No  palsied  limb  can  e'er  withstand  Those  mighty  words,  Stretch  forth  thy  hand. 

See,  yon-der  gleams  the  glory-land !  Oh ,  sinner  haste, ' '  Stretch  forth  thy  hand ! ' ' 

O'er  fertile  plain,  or  Arid  sand  Where  Christ's  unknown, ' '  Stretch  forth  thy  hand. ' ' 

Clasp  firmly  Christs'  nail-pierced  hand,  'Twill  guide  thee  safe  to  Canaan's  land. 
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Chorus. 


'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  receive  and  Mess,    The  Lord  of  Life  and  Righteousness 
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Joy,  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  joy,he'll  give  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, "  believeand  live. 
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HAPPY   IN  JESUS. 


H.  S.  Lowing. 
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1.  O-pened,  are  fountains  of  mer-cy    and  love,    Salvation'sstream-letsroll 

2.  Grace,  plenteous  grace,  so  a-buud-ant    and  free,    Sav-ing  the  sin-ner,    it 

3.  Forth,  on   the  high-way  of    life     I     will  press,  Trusting  to    Je-sus    to 

N      S      s      |t      |*      S 
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down  from    a  -  hove;  Wat' ring  my  heart  with 

saves    e  -  ven     me ;  Plant-ing  my   feet     on 

guide  and     to    bless,  Leav-  iug  mv  cares  and 
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the  show-ers  di-vine, 
the  un-shak-en  Rock, 
my     tri  -  als      be -hind, 
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Now  bless  ed  Je-sus  I  know  thou  art  mine. 
Calm-ly  I'm  wait-ing  the  tempest's  wild  shock. 
Fol-low-iug    Je-sus   mv    Mas -tor     di-vine. 
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I    am    so  hap-  py  that 
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Je  -  sus  loves  me,      I     am   so  hap-pyHis   cho-seu    to     be,     Hap-py     in 
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Ritard. 
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Je-sus  and  fer-vent  in  song,  Glo -  ry    to    Je-sus;  His prais-es  pro-long. 
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SEND  ME  LIGHT. 
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HORATIUS    I'.ONAK. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Lord,  givemelighl  to      do    Thy  work,  For    on  -   ly,  Lord,  from  Thee 

2.  The  way     isnar-row,    of  -  ten  dark,  With  lights  and  shadows  strewn : 

3.  Oh,  send  me  light  to     do     Thy  work!  More  light,  more  wis-dom  give; 

4.  The  work    is  Thine,  not  mine,  O  Lord  ;   It      is      Thy  race   we     run  ; 

»S-» ■— **■ 0- 5~ 
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Can  come    thelight,hy  which  these  eyes  The  way    of     life     can    see. 
I      wan  -  der  oft,  and  think  it  Thine,  When  walking   in       my    own. 
Then  shall     I  work  Thy  work  in  -  deed,  While  on  Thine  earth   I       live. 
Give  light !  and  then  shall  all     I      do,     Be    well    and  tru  -  ly      done. 
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Send  me  light !  send  me  light !  Light  a-long  the  toilsome  way  ! 

Send  me  light,  send  me  light, 
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Send  me  light,  dear  Lord,  that  I  may  labor  on,  Till  I   rest  in    e  -  ter-nal  day. 
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TOILING    FOR   JESUS. 


W. 


A.  O. 

Spiritr  ij. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Glad  -  ly,    glad  -  ly,    toil  -  ing    for    the  Mas- ter,     Go     we  forthwith 

2.  Sweet -ly,  sweet -ly,     we   will  tell   the   sto  -  ry      Of     his  love     to 

3.  Meek  -  ly,  meek-ly,    toil  -  ing   for    the  Mas- ter,  Walk-ing  faith  -fiil- 


—m — ■ — i 1 —   — -^ — -m — 
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willing  hands  to  do,     What  -  so  -  e'er     to      us     he  hath  ap-point- 
mortaJshere  be-low;  Christ,  the  brightness    of     the  Father's  glo  - 

ly   the  path  he  trod;   Lead -ing   wand'rers   to     the  dear  Re-deem 


ed, 

■er. 
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Faith-  ful    -    ly        our    mis-sion  we'll  pur  -sue.       Toil       -      ing 

Free  -   ly       here      his   bless-ing  will    he- stow. 

Poiut  -  ing       siu  -  ners    to    the  Lamb  of    God.     Toil  -  ing,  toil  ■ 


for 


Je      -      sus,  Joy-ftil- ly    we  go;    yes,     joy-ful-ly    we  go; 

for     the    Mas  -  ter,  > 

g  j    x    if  r  r  f 
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Toil  ing      for    Je     -      sus,  In    his  vineyard  here  be  -  low. 

Toil -ing,  toil -ing     for    the  Mas-ter, 
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ON  THEE. 
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Horat:us  Bonar. 

blowly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  On  Thee,  O     Je  -  sus,  strongly  lean-ing,     I  calm-ly   on -ward  go; 

2.  True  Light  of  light,  for-ev  -  ershin-ing,     I  hail  Thy  hap- py    ray; 

3.  In  Thee   my  soul     is  sweet  -  ly  rest-ing,  My  hand  takes  hold  of  Thine, 

4.  My  hope,  my  joy,     mypeace,myglo-ry,    My  first,  my  last,  my  all ; 


No  cloud,  no  cold- ness  in  -  ter-ven-ing,  To  damp  love's  blessed  glow, 
Bright  Sun   of  suns,  still  un  -  de-cliu-ing,  'TisThouwhomak'stmyday  ! 
My  hope    is    ev  -   er    upward  hast-ing,  And  Thou,  and  Thou,  art  mine  ! 
Great  theme  of  the    un- end  -  ing  sto  -  ry      In  yon     ce  -  les  -  tial  hall. 


~r 

In  Thee   for  -  ev  -  er,  Lord,  a  -  bid-ing,   I    feel   that    all      is    well ; 
Without  Thee  life    and  time  are  sadness  ;  No  fragrance  breathes  a -round  ; 
My   ref  -  uge  from  each  storm  that  ra-ges,  From  wind,  and  wave,  and  war, 
Great  theme  a-  bove    of  song  and  wonder    In     a  -   ges    yet     to    come, 
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With-in     Thy  love  for-ev  -  er    hiding,  Who  can   my  gladness  tell? 

But  with  Thee  e  -  ven  grief    is  gladness,  My  heart  its  home  hath  found. 

My  home  throughout  e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges,    A-bove  yon  sparkling  star ! 
True  theme  be -low  while  here  we  wander,    A-  las,  how  cold  and  dumb  ! 
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F.  R.  Haveegae. 


TRUSTING  JESUS. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  I      am   trust- ing  Thee,  Lord  Je    -    sus,  Trust  -  ing  ou  -  ly     Thee. 


2.  I      am  trust- ing  Thee   for    cleans -ing,    In       the  crim  -  son  flood. 

3.  I      am   trust-  ing  Thee  for    pow    -    er ;  Thine  can  nev  -  er     fail ! 
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Trust-ing  Thee     for      full       sal  -  va    -  tion  Great  and       free. 

Trust-ing  Thee      to      make     me     ho    -  ly  By  Thy       blood. 

Words  which  Thou  Thy -self    shalt  give  me,  Must  pre    -    vail. 

■*-        -*-        -*-     -<=2. 


-rt-r- 


P g: 


I 


3«£ 


^: 


r 


=s=^ 


-V^- 


cl=S 


^=x* 


2± 


*=it 


S 


I  am  trusting  Thee  for  par  -  don!  At  Thy  feet  I  bow, 
I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me,  Thou  a  -  lone  shalt  lead! 
I        am  trusting  Thee  Lord  Je  -  sus;      Nev-  er    let      me      fall! 
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For      thy  grace     and      ten    -  der    mer    -    cy.       Trust 
Ev'  -    rv     day      and      hour    sup  -  ply   -    ing      All 

1  am     trust -ing  Thee      for       ev    -    er,       And 
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ing  now. 
my  need. 
for        all. 


M 


W=£ 


--m- 


m 


<^ 


-IS- 


:s2: 


-P2- 


ENTER  IN. 
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F.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
Expressione. 
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Gko.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Leave  be-hind  earth's.empty  pleas-ure,  Fleet-ing  hope  and  changeful  love; 

2.  Leave  be-hind  thy  faithless  sor-row,  And  thy    ev  -cry  an-xiouscare 
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Leave  its  soon    cor -ro- ding  treas-ure,  There  are    bet  -  ter  things  a-bove.  ■ 
He    who    on  -  ly  knows  the  mor- row,  Can    for    thee     its  bur-dens  bear. 
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Leave,  Oh,  leave  thy  fond    as  -  pir  -  ings,  Bid    thy  rest  -  less  heart  be   still, 
Leave  the  dark-nessgath'ring  o'er  thee,  Leave  the  sha-dow-land  be-hind; 
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Cease,  Oh,  cease  thy  vain  de  -  sir  -  ings,  On  -  ly   seek  thy  Fa-ther's  will. 
Realms  of  glo  -  ry    lie     be -fore   thee;  En  -  ter    in,    and  wel-come  find. 
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TO  JESUS  NOW. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Chas.  K.  Laxgley. 
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1.  I      will  go    to     Je-sus  now,  (just now, )     For       He  calls  and  bids  me 

2.  I      will  go    to     Je-sus  now,  (just  now,)  While    He  speaks  in  voice  so 

3.  I      will  go    to     Je-sus  now,  (just  now,)     And      no  long-er  wait-ing 
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come;(bidsmecome;)    I         will  seek  His    smil-ing    face,  (His      face.) 

kind;  (so     kind;)       In        niv  child-hood     I     will     go,    (will       go,) 

staud;(waitingstand;)  He'll     ac-cept    of      me,     I     know,    (I       know.) 
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And    from   Him  would  nev-er     roam:  (never  roam;) 
They    who     ear  -  ly     seek,  shall  find;  "(shall  find;) 

And     will  hold    me     by     the  hand,  (the  hand.) 


I      will     a;o      to 
I  will 
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Je    -    sus, 
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go    to    Je  -  sus  now, 
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go    to    Je  -  sus  now, 
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go    to    Je-sus     now, 


To      Je     -     sus 
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Go     to     Je  -  sus   now ;      I      will     go      to      Je     -     sus 
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By  permission. 


F.  R.  Havergal 


THINE. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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Con- se- era   -  ted,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  fill     for  Thee; 


and  let    it     be, 
and  let  them  be, 

and  let  them  be,    Filled  with  mes 
mentsandmv  days.     Let  them  How 
and  make  it  Thine;   It  shall     be 
my  Lord,  I  pour      At  Thy    feet      its  treas-ure  store ! 


sa  -  ges  for  Thee  ; 
in  end -less  praise ; 
no  long-er    mine ; 
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Take  my  hands  and     let  them  move,    At   the    im  -  pulse  of   Thy   love. 
Take  my  voice    and     let     me     sing,     Al- ways,  on-    ly     for    my  King. 
Take  my    sil  -    ver     and    my    gold, — Not    a     mite  would  I     with- hold. 
Take  my     in  -    te  -  lect,  and     use      Ev-'ry   pow'r    as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
Take  my  heart     it       is    Thine  own, — It    shall  be       Thy  roy  -  al  Throne. 
Take  my  -  self,    and     I      will      be,      Ev  -  er,    ou    -  ly,    all    for    Thee. 


Chorus. 
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All     I      am,      or    hope  to      be  ;      Con  -  se  -  crate     me  Lord  to    Thee  : 
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Seal  me  with  Thy  blood  di  -  vine,  Make  me   ev  -  er, 


on  -  ly  Thine. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 
Solo. 


IS  IT  NOTHING  TO  ME? 

H.  S.  Perkins,  by  per. 
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uoth - ing 
noth - ing 
uoth - ing 
uoth - ing 
something 


to 
to 

to 
to 
to 


me 
me 
me 
me 
me ! 


That  the  dear  Sou     of    God,    For    the 
That  He    suf  -  fered  our  paiu  ?  That  to 
That  they  laugh 'd  Him  to  scorn  ?  That  Hi9 
That  my  Lord  was     de-scried?    On  the 
It    is    some  -  thing  to    you !   Let     us 
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sins     of     the  world,  Shed  His  in --no  -  cent  blood?  For  the  sins    of     the 

bring    us      to  God     On   the  Cross   He    was  slain?  That  to  bring  us      to 

hands  and  His  feet  Were  so     cru  -  el    -   ly  torn?  That  His  hands  and  His 

(head  Ko  -  mau  cross,  That  He  suf- fered  and  died?  On   the  dread  Ro-man 

give   Him  our  hearts,  And  His  blest  bid-ding  do  !    Let  us    give  Him  our 
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Chorus. 
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world,  Shed  His  in  -  no  -  cent  blood  ? " 
God     On  the  Cross  He  was  slaiu? 
feet  Were  so   uru  -  el  -  ly    torn? 
cross,  That  He  suf  -  fered  and  died? 

hearts,  And  His  blest  bid-dint;;  do  ! 
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something  to  me  :  That  our  Lord  for  the  world  Shed  His  in  -  no-cent  blood. 
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LEAN   ON   ME. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Fervently. 


Gko.  C.  Hugo 
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1.  Hark!  I     hear    my  Sav-iouf  say,     Wea-ry    child,    lcau    on     Me; 

2.  In     thy  weak-  ness  heed  the  call,     "Wea-ry    child,    lean     on     Me; 

3.  O  -  ver   Jor  -  dan's  chilling  stream,  Wea  -  ry    child,    lean     on     Me; 
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Smooth  will  he       thy    on  -  ward  way,  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me. 

Sim  -  ply  trust  -  ing,  that    is      all,  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me. 

See,       be-  yond,   the  home-land  gleam,  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me. 
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I      will  strengthen, love  and  cheer,  In    the  night    or  day- light  clear ; 

Like   a     lone    and  wea    ry   dove,  Thee  I'll   shel  -  ter  from   a  -   hove ; 

Friends  and  loved-ones  shall    u  -  nite  In    that  realm    of  glo  -  ry    bright, 

£2- 


m 


•*5 

Still  -  ing  doubts,  or    gloom- y     fear,       Lean,    my  child,      on 

God      is    wis-  dom,  God    is    love,"     Lean,    my  child,      on 

In     that    E    -  den    land   of    light,      Lean,    my  child,      on 
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BRING  THEM   IN. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogpex. 
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1.  Hark!  'tis    the  Shep-herd's  voice   I      hear,        Out     in     the  des  -  ert 

2.  "Who'll  go    and  help    this  Shep-herd  kind,      Help  Him  the  lit  -  tie 

3.  Out       in      the  des  -   ert    hear  their    cry,         Out      on     the  mountain 
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dark  and  drear,  Call  -  ing  the  lambs  who've  gone  a  -  stray 
lambs  to  find,  "Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold, 
wild      and      high,       Hark !  'tis       the    Mas  -   ter  speaks     to       thee, 


b-,   3 


' 


:t=t=t 


:&=r 


-i 1~ 

Chorus. 
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Far     from     the  Shep-herd's  ibid  a-  way. 

Where  liny '11   be     shel  -t'red  from       the    cold.        Bringthem  in, 
"Go,     find     my  lambs  wher -  e'er      they    be. 
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Bring  them  in,  Bring  them    in      from    the  fields     of       sin ; 
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Bringthem  in,       Bring  them  in,       Bringthe  lit-tleones   to    Je  -  sus. 
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By  permission. 


NOBODY    KNOWS   BUT  JESUS. 
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F.  R.  Havekgal. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


HiHHl 


1.  No-bod  -  y  knows  but   Jc-sus!  Is        it    not  bet  -  ter  so, 

2.  No-bod  -  y  knows  but   Je-sus!  My    Lord,  I    bless  Thee  now, 

3.  No-bod  -  y  knows  but   Je-sus!  How  great  my  tri  -  als  be, 

4.  No-bod  -  y  knows  but   Je-sus!  'Tis    rnu  -  sic  for     to   -  day, 
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That  no    one  else   but   Je-  sus, 

I      feel  Thee  draw-ing  near-er, 

And  noth-  ing  else  can  help  me, 

And  thro'    e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges, 
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My  own  dear  Lord, should  know? 

As  'neath  the  cross  I  bow. 
Like  His  sweet  sym  -  pa  -  thy. 
'Twill  chime  a -long    the      way. 
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Chorus. 
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No-  bod-  y  knows  but   Je  -  sus ! 
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Low  at  His  feet    I        bow, 
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And  there   I     tell    my  grief  and  joy,  That    no  one  knows  but   Thon. 
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ASK,  SEEK,  KNOCK  I 


Rev.  W.  T.  Dale. 
Trio. 
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D.  E.  Dortch. 
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1.  Ask,  for  tlie  Fa-ther  is    read-y     to  hear,     Je  -  sus    is    wait-ing  your 

2.  Seek,  while  this  pardon  may  freely    be  found,  Ere  the  brief  day  of   His 

3.  Kuoek,  for  the  Saviour  will  o-  pen  the  door,  Kind-ly  He's  wait-ing   to 
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pray'r  to      re  -  ceive;  Ask-ing     in     faith,  you  have  noth-ing    to  fear, 
mer  -  cy      is    past,  While  His  rich    gra  -  ces      so      ful  -  lj      a-bound, 
wel  -  come  you    in;     Come,  ere   the     sea  -  son      of    grace  shall  be  o'er, 
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Come,  and  the   words   of    His    prom-ise     be  -  lieve. 

And     the     free    of  -    fer    of     mer-cy  shall  last. 

Ere  you're  re-ject-  ed     and    die      in  your  sin. 


Ask,     seek, 
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knock, 
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His     grace     is         a  -  bund  -  ant      and 
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free ; 
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Ask,    seek,     knock,        A    bless -ing    is     wait-ing    for      thee. 


By  permission  from  "  Grace  and  Glory," 


LOOKING    UNTO   JESUS. 


Ill 


r.  K.  Havebgal. 

i  1  lleg 


Robt.  Finch. 


1.  Looking  un  -  to   Jesus!  Battle-shout  of  faith.  Shield  o'er  all  the  armour, 

2.  Looking  un  -  to   Jesus,  Wond'ringly  we  trace  Heightsof  pow'rand  glory, 

3.  Looking  up  to  Jesus,  On  the  emerald  throne  !  Faith  shall  pierce  the  heavens 


S^B: 


-BV 


^v^p 


I 


&■- 


S±r§£ 


g-Nrj 


5 


*=*= 


v—v-^—v 


V^-v 


Free  from  scar  or  scathe.   Standard  of    salvation  In  our  hearts  unfurled, 
Depths  of  love  and  grace.     Vis  -  tas  far    un  -  folding  Ev  -  er  stretch  before, 
Where  our  King  is  gone.     Lord,  on  Thee  depending,  Now,  contiu-ual-  ly, 


D.  S. — From  each  snare  that  lureth,  Foe   or  phantom  grim 


Fine. 


Let  its  el  -  e-va-tion     O-ver-come  the  world.  } 
As    we  gaze  be-hold-ing     Ev  -  er  more  aud  more.  >•  Look  away  to  Je  -  sus, 
Heart  and  mind  ascending,  Let  us  dwell  with  Thee.  J 
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Safe  -  ty  this   en-sur-eth;  Look   a -way    to  Him. 


\D.S. 


Look   away  from  all ;  Theu  we  need  not  stumble,  Then  we  need  not  fall. 
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MY   SOUL  WILL  OVERCOME. 


Rorert  LmvKY. 
Mbderato. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Help-less      I     come   to  Je  -  sus' blood,  And  all   my -self    re-  sign; 

2.  'Tis    Je  -  sus  gives   me  life    with- in,  And  nerves  me  for    the    fray; 

3.  Tho' clouds  of     con  -  flict  hide  my  view,  And  foes  are  fierce  and   strong, 

\    m    ■*-  ■*-  -Ju        *-  -#-  *-  -m-  - 


I  lose  my  weak-ness  in  that  flood,  And  gath-er  strength di  -  vine. 
He  spoil'd  t lie  hosts  of  death  and  sin,  And  took  their  pow'ra  -  way. 
In      Je  -  sus"  name   I'll      struggle  thro',  And  en  -  ter  heav'nwith  song. 
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Refrain. 
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Mv       soul  will   o  -  ver-comebv  the  blood  of  theLamb,My  soul  will  o-ver- 
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come      by    the  blood      of      the  Lamb;  <_>  -  vcr-come,  o-ver 

O  -  ver-come,  My 
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come,  O  -  ver-come     by    the  blood      of       the  Lamb. 

soul  will  o  -  ver-come, 
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By  permission. 


LEAD   KINDLY   LIGHT. 

J.  H.  Newman. 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light !  amid  the  encircling  gloom,     Lead  Thou  me       on 

2.  I  was  not    ev  -  er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou    Shouldst  lead  me    on; 

3.  So  loug  Thy  power  hast  blest  me,  sure  it  still         Will  lead   me        on 


The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from     home  ; 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 


Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 
Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 
The  night   is    gone  ; 
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Keep    Thou     my 

I        loved    the 

And     with      the 
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I  do    not  ask      to 

gar    -    ish  day,  and,  spite    of 

morn    those  an  -  gel  fa    -  ces 
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The       dis    - 
Pride    ruled 
Which      I 
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scene ;      one  step      e    -    nough       for         me. 
will.       Re  -  mem-ber        not         past      years, 
loved     long  since,  and      lost  a  while ! 
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THERE  WILL  BE  GLORY   ENOUGH. 


A.  F.  Myers. 


:fc=J 


22: 


1.  Lift  up  }rour  hearts  to  things  a  -  hove,  Ye  foll'wers      of     the  Lamh; 

2.  To    Je  -  sus'  name  give  thanks  and  sing,  Whose  mercies  nev  -  er      end; 

3.  Let  all   who  for    the  prom-ise  wait,  The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost    re  -  ceive; 

4.  Live,  till   the  Lord   in      glo  -  ry  come,  And  wait  His  heav'n  to    share ; 
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And  join  with    us       to  praise  His   love,  And  glo  -  ri    -   fy     His  name. 

Re-joice!   re  -  joice!  the  Lord    is    King;  The  King  is     now  our  friend. 
And  raised  to    our     un -sin -ning  state,  With  God   in        E  -  den   live; — 

He  now     is      fit  -  ting  up    your  house,  Go    on,  we'll  meet  you  there. 


There  will  be    glo  -  ry      e-nough    o  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver 

O  -  ver  ttiere, 
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there,  O  -  ver  there,  There  will  be   glo  -  ry    enough  o  -  ver 

Over  there,  G  lory  enough,  Glo-  ry    enough  o  -  ver 
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there,  O  -  ver      there.  O  -  ver  there, 

there,  O- ver  there,  Glo  -  ry     e-nough   o  -  ver  there, O-ver  there 
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By  permission  of  A.  F.  Myers 


THE  MASTER  IS  COMii. 
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HORATIUS  BONAK 
Slowly. 


~W 

1.  The  Mas  ter  is  come,  and  call-eth  !     He  speaketh  in  grace    to    Thee  ; 

2.  He  comes  for  the  great  re-ward-ing,      Of     la  -  bor  here  for  Him    done  ; 

3.  The  Bridegroom  is  come,  and  calleth  !  He  comes,  He  can  wait  no     more  \ 

4.  The  Judge  is  now  come,  and  calleth  !    Be  -  fore  Him  the  sons  of       men  ; 
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O  dost  thou  not  hear  Him  call-ing,       A  -  rise  ye  and  fol  -  low      me. 
He  crowneth  Hisfaith-ful   ser-vants  With  His  ev  -  er-last  -  ing   crown. 
He  comes  for  the  marriage  sup-per,      The  mar- ri -age  joy    in        store. 
Long,  long  has  His  voice  been  sounding,  It  sounds  for  the  lost    a    -    gain. 
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Chorus. 
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A  -  rise,  and  fol  -  low  me  quickly,  Thus  He  giv-eth  the  loud  command  ; 
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A  -  rise,  and  as  -  cend  in    brightness    In  -  to    that  glo  -  rious    land . 
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HORATIUS  BONAR. 


NOT  TO  ANGELS. 


Richard  Redhead. 
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1.  Not    to    an  -  gels  hath  been  granted  The  dear  flock  of     God    to    keep  ; 

2.  Not    to    an  -  gels    are  com  -  mit-ted   The  green  pas-tures  of     the  flock  ; 

3.  They  are  wise,  and  strong,  and  ho- ly,    On  their  er-rands  will  they  speed, 

4.  Not    to    an  -  gels,  hut    to     sin-ners    Is    the  great  com -mis- sion  giv'n, 
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Not  to  them  hath  the  Chief  Shepherd  Ev  -  er  spoken,  "Feed  my 
Not  to  them  the  qui  -  et  wa  -  ters,  Nor  the  shad-  ow  of  the 
But  they  may  not  teach  a  par-don  Which  they  do  not,  can  -  not 
Now  to  point  their  fel  -  low  wand'rers  To    the    o  -  pen    gate    of 
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Not  to  an  -  gels,  by  the  Mas-ter,  "  Feed  my  lambs  "  was  ev-er  said  ; 
Not  to  an  -  gel  love  be-long-eth  The  sweet  balm  for  sor-rows  deep  ; 
They  are  care-ful,  ten  -  der  lov  -  ing,  As  God's  min-is  -  ter  -  ing  host ; 
And  to    us,  who    once  have  wondered,  It    is  giv'n  to    show  the    road, 
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Not    by    an  -  gels  are  they  gathered,  Are  they  tend  -  ed,  are  they  fed. 
For   the    au-gels  nev  -  er    sor-row,  And  the    an  -  gels  nev  -  er    weep. 
But  they  can -not  preach  a    gos-  pel  Which  is    on  -  ly      for    the    lost. 
To     the    fold  of     rest  and  safe  -  ty,    To    the  bless- ed  home  of     God. 
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WANDERING   SHEEP. 
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HORATIUS  BOXAK. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  I      was      a    wand'ring  sheep, 

2.  The  Shep-herd  sought  his  sheep, 

3.  Je  -  sus    my  Shepherd        is  ; 

4.  No  more     a    wand'ring  sheep, 

r  r  • 


I      did     not    love   the  fold, 

The    Fa  -  ther  sought  his  child  ; 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 

I     love     to       be     con  -  trolled, 
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I      did     not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice,  I  would  not    he    con  -  trolled  : 
He  fol-lowed  me    o'er  vale  and  hill,  O'er    des - erts  waste  and      wild: 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood,  'Twas  He  that  made  me      whole  : 
I    love  my  ten  -der  Shepherd's  voice,  I    love   the  peace-ful      fold: 
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I     was     a    way -ward  child. 

He    found  me  nigh     to  death, 
'Twas  He   that  sought  the       lost, 

No   more    a    way  -  ward  child, 


I      did    not    love  my  home, 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone  ; 

That  found  the  wan-d'ring  sheep, 

I     seek   no    more    to  roam : 
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I      did    not  love  my     Fa-ther's  voice,  I    loved    a  -   far    to      roam. 
He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love,     He  saved  the  wand'ring    one. 
'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to    the  fold,   'Tis    He    that  still  doth    keep. 
I      love    my  heav'nly    Fa-ther's  voice,  I     love,    I     love  His    home ! 
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118      JESUS  WILL  CARRY  ME  OVER  THE  RIVER. 

Yea  though  I  walk  through  the  vallev  and  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil, 
for  Thou  art  with  me.— Psa.  23 :  4. 

Words  and  Music  by  A.  F.  Myers. 

Slow.  i~==~  i 
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1.  I  know  when  the   riv  -  er      I      cross, 

2.  I  know  when  the  jour  -  ney  I      take, 

3.  I     fear  not  the  waves  nor  the    storm, 

4.  Oh,  when  the  death  an  -  gel  shall  call, 


iV 

That  Je  -  sus  will  pi  -  lot  me 
That  Je  -  sus  will  be    at  my 
For   Je  -  sus    my   pi- lots  shall 
And  sum-mon  me    o  -  ver  the 


o'er; 
side ; 
be: 
tide ; 


Up  -  held    by    His    arm,      I'll       suf-  fer      no   harm,  But 

Sus  -  tained  by    His  grace,      I'll      run   the  whole  race,  For 

The    winds  shall   o  -   bey.      The     word  He    will    say,  And 

The      way  will    be    bright,  With  Christ  as     my   light,  And 


safe  -    ly  I'll  reach  that  bright  shore. 
He      will  the     wa  -  ters   di  -   vide, 
calm   grow  the    tur  -   bu-lent    sea. 
He      will  the    wa  -  ters    di  -   vide. 
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Yes,    Je  -  sus  will  car  -  ry   me 
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o  -    ver  the   riv  -  er,  Yes,    Je  -  sus  will    car-ry     me  o'er,  yes  o'er,  He' 11 


car  -  ry  me  o'er    on  the  glo  -  ri-fied  shore,  Yes  Je-  sus  will  car-ry  me    o'er. 
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LIGHT  DIVINE 


Geo.  C.  Hugo, 

Joyously 


1.  There  is  sun-light  in  my  soul,  bless-ed  sun- light!  Cheeringuplife'sdarksome 

2.  There  is  sun-lightin  my  soul,  bless-ed  sun- light!  Love  and  praise  beyond  con- 

3.  There  is  sun-lightin  my  soul,  bless-ed  sun- light!  Sure 'twill  guide  me  safely 


way ;  Oh    the  bless-ed  Lord  of  life,      is    that  sun  -  light,  Bless-  ed 

trol,  Oh    the  bless-ed  Lord  of  life,      is    that  sun  -  light,  Bless-  ed 

home,        Oh    the  bless-ed  Lord  of  life,      is    that  sun-  light,  Bless-ed 


sun-light,  of  the  soul.  "| 

sun-light,  of  the  soul.  > 

sun-light,  of  the  soul.  J 
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I      am   walk-ing  in    the  light,  bless-ed 
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light!  Where  the  clouds  ol  love  divine  o'er  me  roll: 


sun 

Blessed  sun-light ! 


Oh,  the 


o'er  me  roll; 
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sun     -    light,     bless-ed  sun     -     light,     Glorious  sunlight    of   the  soul. 
Oh,  the  sun-light,  Blessed  sun-light, 
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UNDER   HIS  SHADOW. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 
Solo. 

With  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Sit  down  be-neath  the  shad  -  ow,  And  rest  with  great  de  -    light; 

2.  Bring  ev-  'ry  wea  -ry    bur  -  den,  Thy  sin,    thy  fear,  thy      grief; 

3.  A    bit-  tie  while,  tho'  part  -  ed,    Re- mem- ber,  wait,  and      love, 
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The  faith  that  now  be  -  holds     Him,  Is   pledge  of   fu  -  ture     sight, 

He   calls  the  heav  -  y       la    -    den,  And  gives  them  kind  re   -     lief. 

Un  -  til     He  comes  in     glo    -    ry,  Un  -  til    we  meet    a    -    bove; 
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Chorus. 
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Our  Mas 
His  right- 
Till    in 
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■  ter's  love  re  -  mem  -  ber,  Ex  -  ceed-  ing  great  and  free; 
eous-ness  all  glo  -  rious,  Thy  fes-tal  robe  shall  be; 
the  Fa-ther's  king   -    dom,  The  heav'n-ly  feast  is        spread, 
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Lift  up  your  heart  in   glad  -  ness,     For    He     re-mem-bers  thee. 

And  love  that  pass  -  eth  knowl-  edge,    His    ban  -  ner    o  -   ver  thee. 

And  we    be  -  hold  His  beau  -    ty,  Whose  blood  for  us    was  shed. 
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PERFECT  PEACE 
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F.  R.  Haveegal. 

Joyously 


Geo.  (J.  Hugo. 
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1.  Like  ariv-er  glo-rious,     Is  God's  perfect  peace,  O-   ver  all  vie  -  to  -  rious, 

2.  Hidden  in  the  hoi  -  low,    Of   His  blessed  hand,  Nev  -  er  foe  can   fol  -  low, 

3.  Ev-'ryjoy  or   tri  -  al,      Fall-eth  from  above,  Traced  upon  our    di   -  al, 
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its  bright  increase  ;  Per  -  feet  yet  it  flow-eth 
-  er  trai-tor  stand.  Not  a  surge  of  wor-ry, 
the  sun  of  love,      We  may  trust  Him  solely, 
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Full-er  ev-'ry 
Not  a  shade  of 
All  for  us  to 


day; 
care, 
do; 
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Perfect  yet  it  groweth  Deeper  all  the  way. 
Not  a  blast  of  hur-ry,  Touch  the  spirit  there. 
They  who  trust  Him  wholly,  Find  Him  wholly  true. 
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Stay'd  upon  Je  -  ho  -  van, 
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Hearts  are  ful-ly    blest,     Finding  as  He  promised  perfect  peace  and  rest. 
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IN  THE   BEAUTIFUL   LIGHT. 


E.  M.  Lewis. 
Duett. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  How  green    is    the   hillside  ;  how  fresh   is   each  tree  ;  How  sweet -ly   the 

2.  The  rainbow-winged  flow*rs  with  new  meanings  are  fraught,  New  in-cense  the 

3.  The  streams  flowing  sea -ward,  in     ma-  sic      abound;  The  mountains  and 
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birds  sing  of  heav  -  en  and  Thee  !  This  world  Thou  hast  made,  O  our 
rose  in  her  bos  -  om  has  caught ;  The  li  -  ly  is  swing  -  ing  her 
for  -  est  with  ech  -  oes     re  -  sound.    All  things  praise  the   Fa  -  ther,  in 

-»- 
=5 j* Mux- *=z*=5— *    4-1^      4   —4 — =i      -* = 


n 

*    >    &    . 

^    n  k. 

m          it.       N 

v                            r* 

J       s    h     s     ^     K 

■             P       i       J      1  O 

a       4     i    4    A     J 

i  •    •    J        1        p      1 

L       J      m      4   V^ 

fcr> ^ '     t f 

-*  •    -m — % — -• — -*a( — -m— 

-*-   4   S  — '  -*- 

±yL m «l 0 9- « 1 

Father,  is  bright,  Its 
cen-ser  of  white:  How 
song  they  u-nite,  Shal 
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bus  -  y  each  blos-som    re- 
man, on  -  ly    man,  turn   his 
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Aalk  in    the  light 
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face  from  the  light 
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The  beautiful  light! The  wonderful  light ! The  glorious 

The  beautiful  liuht !  The  wonderful  light ! 
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IN  THE  BEAUTIFUL  LIGHT.    Concluded 
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light from  a  -  bove!.... How  blessed  to  be, to  be  in  the 

The  glorious  light,  ^ — ^  How  blessed,  how  blessed 
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The    light   of  our  Sav  -  iour's  love! 

to  be  in  the  light,  the  light  of  His  love ! 


SEYMOUR. 


Hammond. 


Von  Weber. 
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1.  Lord  !  we  come  be   -  fore  Thee  now,     At     Thy  feet  we    humbly  bow  ; 

2.  Lord,  on  Thee  our     souls    de-pend,    In    com-pas- sion,  now  de-scend ; 

3.  In  Thine  own  ap  -  poiut  -  ed  way,  Now    we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay ; 

4.  Send  some  mes-sage    from    Thy  word,  That  may  joy  and  peace  af  -  ford ; 
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Oh  !     do     not    our     suit    dis-dain  !  Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord  !  in  vain  ? 
Fill   our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace,  Tune  our  lips    to      sing  Thy  praise. 
Lord!  we  know  not     how     to    go,      Till      a  bless  -  ing  Thou  be -stow. 
Let    Thy  Spir  -  it      now    im  -  part   Full  sal  -  va  -  tion    to   each  heart. 
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HIS   PROMISE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Feelingly 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Oh   what     a  prom-ise    God  has  giv'n,  To  sin  -  ful  mor-  tals      here; 

2.  The  heart  by  pain  and     anguish  riv'n.  Yearns  for  one  ray    of      cheer; 

3.  On    Zi  -  on's  heights,  arrayed  in  white.  Re-deem-ed  loved  ones    stand  ; 
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A    hope,      a    joy 

Grieve  not,     0    soul, 

No  mourn  -  ful  day, 
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-  speak  -  a  -  ble.  To 
God  shall  wipe  A  - 
tear  -  ful  night,  In 

wipe  the  fall 
way  the  fall  - 
E-den's  hap  - 

-ing 
ing 

py 

• 

tear, 
tear, 
land. 
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For  God  shall  wipe  all    tears   a-way,  All  tears  a- way,  all  tears  a-way,  For 
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God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a-way.  And  turn  our  darkness  in-to    day. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
With  feel 


A  GREEN    HILL. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  There  is        a  green  hill  Car      a-way,  With-out     a     cit    -   y      wall, 

2.  He  died  that  we  might  be    for-giv'n,  He  died    to  make  us     good, 

3.  Oh,  dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly   has     he  lov'd,  And  we  must  love  him    too, 
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Where  our  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ei-fied,  Who  died    to  save    us     all; 
That   we  might  go     at    last   toheav'n,  Sav'dby  his  pre  -  cious  blood : 
Ami  trust  iu    his     re  -  deeni-ing  blood,  And  try    his  works  to     do; 
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We  may    notkuow,we    can  -  not  tell  What  pains  he  had     to     bear, 
There  was  none  oth  -  er    good      enough   To  pay    the  price  of     sin ; 
For  there's  a  green  hill    far       a- way,  Without     a     cit-   y       wall. 


^=3* 


zt 


=± 


n 


*=£= 


^£ 


=K=£ 


^=*V^ 


But   we      be-lieve    it     was    for   us     He  hung  add  suf-fer'd  there. 
He     on  -   ly  could  uu  -  lock   the  gate    Of  heav'n,and  let      us    in. 
Where  our  dear  Lord  was  era  -  ci-  tied,  Who  died     to  save    us    all. 
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F.  R.  Havekgal. 


PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR. 

Dr.  Arthur  S.  Hoixoway. 
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1.0  Sa  -  viour,  precious    Sa    - 

2.  O  bring  -  er      of     sal   -  va    ■ 

3.  In  Thee  all     ful  -  ness  dwell 

4.  O  grant  the    con  -  sum  -  a     - 
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viour,  Whom  yet  un  -  seen  we     love  ; 
tion,  Who  won-drous-ly  hast  wrought, 
•  eth,    All  grace  and  pow'r  di  -   vine  ; 
tion,     Of  this    our  song    a  -    bove, 
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O  name  of  might  and  fa 
Thy  -  self  the  rev  -  e  -  la 
The   glo  -  ry     that    ex  -  cell 
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In     end  -  less    ad 


vor,  All  oth  -  er  names  a  • 
tion  Of  love  be  -  yond  our 
eth,  O     Son      of    God, 


ra    -    tion,  And  ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug 


bove ! 
thought ! 
Thine  : 

love : 


J, 


«t 


£E 


W 


mfi 


T± 


We    wor  -  ship  Thee,  we 

We    wor  -  ship  Thee,  we 

We    wor  -  ship  Thee,  we 

Then  shall  we  praise  and 
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bless    Thee,  To  Thee    a  -  lone    we  sing 

bless    Thee,  To  Thee    a   -  lone    we  sing ; 

bless    Thee,  To  Thee    a   -  lone    we  sing ; 

bless     Thee,  Whose  perfect  prais  -  es  ring  : 
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We  praise  Thea,  and  con 
We  praise  Thee,  and  con 
We  praise  Thee,  ahd  con 
And    ev  -  er  -  more  con 


^t ^r~wh 

fess        Thee  Our  Ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King, 

fess       Thee  Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

fess        Thee  Our  glo-rious  Lord  and  King, 

fess        Thee  Our  Saviour  and  our    King. 
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PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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0      Sa  -  viour,  pre  -  cious  Sa  -    viour,  Whom  yet  un  -  seen  we    love, 
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O    name    of    might  and   fa 


vor.  All    oth  -  er  names     a  -    hove. 
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C.  Malan. 


IT  IS  NOT  DYING. 


M.  Moses. 
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1 .  No,  no,  it  is  not  dy  -  ing    To    go    un-  to  our  God  ;  This  gloomy  earth  for- 

2.  No,  no,  it  is  not  dy-ing  Heav'n's  citizen  to     be;      A  crown  immortal 

3.  No,  no,  it  is  not  dy-ing    To  hear  this  gracious  word,  Receive  a  Father's 

4.  No,  no,  it  is  not  dy-ing  The  shepherd's  voice  to  know,  His  sheep  He  ever 

5.  No,  no,  it  is  not  dy-ing    To  wear  a  lordly  crown  ;  Among  God's  people 

6.  Oh,  no,  it  is  not  dying,  Thou  Saviour  of  mankind  :  There  streams  of  love  are 
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sak  -  ing,  Our  jour -ney  homeward  taking      A  -  long  the  star-ry    road, 
wearing,  And  rest    un-bro-keu    shar-ing,  From  care  and  conflict  free, 
blessing,  For    ev   -  er-more  pos-  ses-sing    The     fa  -  vor  of   the   Lord, 
lead-eth,  His  peace- ful  flock  He  feed-eth,  Where  liv-  ing  pastures  grow, 
dwelling.  The  glo  -  rious  triumph  swelling  Of    Him  whose  sway  we  own. 
flow-ing,    No  hindrance  ev  -  er    knowing  ;  Here   drops  a-lone  we    find. 
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STANDING   THERE. 


Wm. 


W.  How. 
With  ft 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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O      Je  -  sus,  thou  art  standing         Out  -  side    the  fast  clos'd  door, 

O      Je  -  sus,  thou  art  knocking:      And      lo!  that  hand    is  searr'd, 

O      Je  -  sus,  thou  art  pleading  In       ac-cents  meek  and  low, — 
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In    low-  ly   pa -tience waiting 

And  thorns  thy  brow  en  -  cir-ele, 
"I     died    for  you,    my  children, 


To    pass  the  threshold    o'er ; 
And  tears  thy  face  have    marr'd  ; 
And   will    ye  treat   rne     so?" 
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We  bear  the  name  of  Christ  -  ians,  His  name  and  sign  we  bear: 
Oh,  love  that  pass -eth  know -ledge,  So  pa  -  tient-ly  to  wait! 
O    Lord  -with  shame  and  sor   -   row     We      o  -  pen  now  the      door: 
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Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us! 

Oh,    sin     thatliath  no       e-qual. 

Dear  Sav  -  ionr,  en  -  ter,     en  -  ter, 
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To  keep  him  stand-ing  there. 
To  shut  and  bar  the  gate ! 
And  leave    us  nev  -  er  -  more. 
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EVEN   SO,  AMENI 
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HOEATIUS   BONAE. 
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1.   Life      is  com  -  ing,  death  is      go  -  ing,  E  -  veil  so,  A  -  men! 

2    Love      is  coin  -  ing,  hate    is      go  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -men! 

3.  Cells    are  burst-lug,  chains  are  break-ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -men! 

4.  Graves  are  open- ing,  dead  are  meet  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 
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Quick  -  ly  past    ns    time     is     flow  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 

Seeds     of    u  -    ni    -  ty      are    sow  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men ! 

Wea  -  ry  spir  -  its  cease  their  ach  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men ! 

Heaven  and  eart  h  each  oth  -  er  greet  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 
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Day  is  dawn-ing,  night    is      fly  -  ing,     E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men ! 

Fear  is    pass -ing,  hope    is  bright'ning,  E-  ven  so,  A  -  men! 

Tears  are  dry  -  ing,  songs  are  break-ing,    E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 

Hill  and  vale  put    on    their  glad  -  ness,    E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 
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Soon  shall  end  this  grief  and  sigh -ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men 

Burdened  brows  and  hearts  are  light'-ning,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men 

Earth's  glad  ech  -  oes    are       a  -  wak  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men 

Not       a    trace   re  -  mains  of     sad  -  ness,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men 
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130  CALLEST  THOU? 

Helen  Marion  Burnside, 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Call-est  Thou  thus,  oh  Mas  -  ter?     Call-est  Thou  thus  to  me? 

2.  Com-est  Thou  thus,  oh  Mas  -  ter?    Coni-est  Thou  thus  to  me? 
3."Child,"  said  the  gracious  Mas  -  ter,  With  voice  di- vine -ly         sweet, 
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Wea-ry  and  heav - y       la  -    den,    Long-ing     to     come       to       Thee, 

Un-trimni'd,my  lamp,  and  dy- ing,     And  house  not  meet      for      Thee, 

I     on-ly    ask      a     wel  -  come;  Rest,  for     my  wea  -     ry        feet! 
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Out  in  the  loue-ly  dark  -  ness  Thy  dear  voice  sounds  so  sweet, 
Thou  art  so  great  and  ho  -  ly,  I  am  by  sin  un  -  done, 
Come  o'er  my  low  -  ly     thresh- old,  Dark,  and     de  -  filed     by         sin, 
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I  am  not  wor-thy  Master,  oh  no,    Not  wor-thy  to   kiss  Thy      feet. 
I  am  not  wor-thy  Master,  oh  no,  Not  worthy  that  Thou  should 'st  come. 
Tho' all  unwor- thy  Master,  oh  come,  I  pray  Thee, come, en-ter         in. 


COME  TO   ME. 
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Eoeatius  Bonau. 


Geo.  ('.  Hugo. 
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1.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus 
'J.  1  heard  the  voice  of  Je  t  sus 
"3.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus 
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say,  "Come  un-  to  Me  and  resl !  1  .ay 
say,  "  Be -hold,  I  free  -  ly  give  The 
say,  "  I  am  thisdark  world's  Light ;  Look 
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down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  do*wn  Thy  head  up-  on  My  breast!"  I  came  to 
liv  -  iug  wa-ter,  thirst- y  one!  Stoop  down,  and  drink  and  live;"  I  came  to 
mi  -  to    Me;  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  day    be  bright;"      I  looked  to 
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Je-sus     as      I   was;    Wear-y  and  worn,  and  sad;  I     found  in  Him  a 

Je-sus,  and      I  drank  Of  that  life-giving  stream;  My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my 
Je-sus,  and      I  found     In  Him,  my  Star,  my  Sun;       And    in  that  light,  of 
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rest -ing  place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad:  And  He  has  made  me  glad, 
soul  re-vived,AndnowI  live  in  Him;  And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
life     I'll  walk,  Till  trav' ling  days  are  done;  Till  trav-'ling  days  are  done. 
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THIS  SAME  JESUS. 


F.  R.  Havekgal. 
Earnestly. 


Geo.  C.  Hcgg. 
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1.  This  same  Je-sus!  Oh!  how  sweetly        Fall  those  words  up-on   the  ear, 

2.  He   who  wand' red. poor aud  homeless,    By    the     stor-my  Gal- i  -  lee  ; 

3.  He   who  gently  call'd  the   wea-ry,      'Come  and      I  will  give  you  rest ! ' 

4.  This  same  Je-sus!  when  the  vis -ion        Of    that    lastandaw-ful  day, 
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Like      a  swell  of    far  off    mu-  sic  In       a  night-watch  still    and  drear  ! 

He  who  on  the  night-rohed  mountain  Bent    in  prayer  the   wea  -  ried  knee  ; 

He  who  loved  the  lit-tle   children,    Took  them  in     His   arms    and  blest; 
Bursts  up -on  the  prostrate  spir-it,       Like     a    mid-night  light-  ning  ray  ; 
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He  who  healed  the  hopeless  lcp-er,  He    who  dried  the    wid-ows'  tear; 

He  who  spake  as  none  had  spoken,  An  -  gel -wis -dona  from     a  -  bovef 

He,    the  lone-ly  Man  of    sor-rows,  'Neath  our  sin  -  curse  hend-ing    low; 

Then,  we  lift  our  hearts  a-  dor-  ing  This  same  Je  -  sus !  loved  and  known, 
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He  who  changed  to  life  and  gladness  Help- less  suff '-ring,  tremh-lingfear. 

All  -  for-  giv-ing.  ne'er  up-braiding,  Full     of    ten-der-ness    and  love. 

By     Hisfaithlessfriendsforsak-en  In     the  dark-est   hours      of  woe. 

Him,  our  own  most  gracious  Saviour,  Seat  -  ed     on   the  great  white  Throne. 
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THIS  SAME  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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This  same  Je-sus!  this  same  Je-sus!     Bless  -  ed    be     His     ho-   ly    name; 
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Yes  -  ter-  day,  to-  day,  for  -  ev  -  er  ;        Je  -  sus  Christ  is    still  the  Same. 
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HORATIUS  BONAK, 
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Geo.  C.  Httgg. 
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1.  Je  -  ho  -  vah     is       my  light  and  hope.Whom  there-fore  fear  shall     I? 

2.  Let  hosts    a- gainst  me  pitch  their  camp,  My  heart    no    fear  shall   feel, 

3.  One  thing    I       of      Je  -  ho  -  vah  sought,  For  this   still    do       I     pray, 

4.  My  help    in    days  past  Thou  hast  been  ;  Do     not    for  -  sake    me  now  ; 

5.  Oh  wait    up  -  on      Je  -  ho  -  vah,  wait,   Be   firm    and  strong,  he    will 
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Je  -  ho  -  vah      is       my  strength  and  life  Who  shall   me    ter  -    ri  -  fy  ? 

Let    war      a  -  gainst   me    rise,     in     this    My   trust     a  -  bid  -  eth  still. 

That     in       Je   -  ho  -  vah's house   a  -  bide  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more      I   may. 

Nor  leave    me,      O      my   God,  the    God    Of      my    sal  -  va  -  tiou  Thou, 

Strength-en      the  faint -ness    of     thy  heart, Wait   on      Je  -  ho  -  vah  still. 
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FRESH   SPRINGS. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Springs  of  life    iu     des  -  ert  pla  -  ces,  Shall  thy  God  un  -  seal  for     thee; 

2.  Springs  of  sweet  re-fresh-ment  flowing,  When  thy  work  is  hard  or     long; 

3.  Springs  of  peace,  when  conflict  heightens,  Thine  up-lift-ed  eye  shall  see; 

4.  Springs  of  com-fort,  strangely  springing,  Thro'  the  bit-ter  wells  of    woe; 
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Quick'ningandre-  viv-ing  gra-ces,  Dew  like,  heal  -  ing,sweet and  free. 
Cou r-age, hope, and  pow'rbe-stow-ing,  Lightening  la  -  borwith  a       song. 
Peace  that  strengthens,  calms  and  brightens,  Peace  it-self      a   vie  -  to    -  ry. 
Fountsof  hid- den  gladness  bringing,  Joy  that  earth     can  ne'er  be-  stow. 
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Hear  thy  Fa  -  ther's    bless-ed  prom  -  ise  !      List-  en,   thirst    -    y,  wea  -  ry 
Hearthy  Father's  blessed  promise !  List-en,thirsty,wea-ry 
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one!  "I  will  pour  my   Ho- ly  Spir- it,   On   thy    cho- sen  seed, O    Son." 
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JESUS  KNOWS. 
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Geo.  ('.  llruu. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  When  this  poor  heart  is  burdened  with  grief,  No-bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus! 
•2.  When  on  the  mount  of  joy  and  de-light,  No-bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus! 
3.        All  that  1  am,     or    ev-  er  shall  be,      No-bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus! 
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When  at  the  Cross    I      cry  for  re- lief,      No-  bod-  y  knows  like  Je-sus! 
When  faith  up-lifts  to  mansions  so  bright,  No- bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus 
All  there  remains  in     glo-ry   forme,      No- bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus 
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No-  bod-  y  knows  like   Je  -  sus  !        No-  bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus ! 
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Precious  Re-deem-er,  Brother  and  Friend,  No-bod-y  knows  like  Je  -  sus! 
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HOLY  SABBATH. 


H.  Hemy 


-^-4- 


3 


1 


zatz*: 


22; 


1.  O    Day       of   rest    and  glad  -  ness,     O      day       of  joy    and  light, 

2.  On    thee,      at    the    ere  -  a   -  tion,    The  light    first  had    its  hirth, 

3.  Thou  art       a    cool  -  ing  foun-tain,     In     life's    dry  drear -y  sand: 

4.  To-  day      on  wea  -  ry    na  -  tions     The  heav'n-ly  Man-na  falls, 

5.  New  gra   -  ces    ev  -  er    gain  -  ing     From  this     our  day    of  rest, 
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O  balm  of  care  and  sad  -  ness,  Most  beau  -ti  -  ful,  most 
On     thee    for    our    sal  -   va    -  tion  Christ  rose  from  depths  of 

From  thee,  like  Pis  -  gah's  moun-tain,  We  view  our  prom-ised 
To    ho  -    ly     con  -  vo  -  ca   -    tions  The     sil  -  ver  trum  -  pet 

We  reach  the  Rest    re  -  main  -  ing    To    spir  -  its      of      the 
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On    thee  the    high  and    low  -  ly  Be  -  fore  the 

On    thee  our  Lord  vie    -  to  -  rious  The    Spir  -  it 

A     day      of    sweet  re  -  flee  -  tion,  A     day     of 

Where  Gos-pel- light  is    glow  -  ing,  With  pure  and 

To    Ho   -  ly  Ghost  be     prais  -  es,  To     Fa  -  ther 
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Son  ; 
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Sing  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly,  To  the  great  Three  in  One. 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glo  -  rious  A  trip  -  le  light  was  giv'n. 
A  day  of  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  From  earth  to  things  a  -  bove. 
And  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  flow  -  ing  With  soul  re  -  fresh-ing  streams. 
The  Church  her  voice  up  -  rais  -  es  To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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NEW  JERUSALEM. 
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An.  by  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Spirited. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  O     my  sweet  home,  Je  -  ru  -  sa- lem  !  Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 

2.  Thy  gar-  dens  and     thy  good  -  ly  walks,  Con-tin  -  ual-  ly     are  green, 
:;.  Right  thro'  thy  streets  with  pleasing  sound,  The  flood  of  life  doth  flow; 
4.     O  Moth-er  dear,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  !  When  shall  I  come  to  thee? 
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The  King  that  sit- teth    on     thy  throne, In  His     fe  -  lie  -  i     -    ty? 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant  flowers,  As  no- where  else   are      seen. 

And     on     the  banks,  on  eith  -  er   side,  The  trees  of   life     do      grow. 
When  shall  my  sor  -  rows  have  an    end?  Thy  joys  when  shall  I         see. 
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Chorus. 
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land    of  rest,  and  bliss  un-told,  My  own     e  -  ter  -  nal       home. 
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I'M    ALWAYS   REJOICING. 

Psalm  32  :  n. 

Laura  E.  Neweli,. 


A.  F.  Myers. 
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1.  I'm      al-ways  re -joic-ing,  for      Je-sus   is  mine,  He  leads  me,   He 

2.  I'm    gath-er- ing  sheaves  for  the    Mas-ter  each  day,    I   strive    to   win 

3.  I'm       al-ways  re -joic-ing,  for      Je-sus  is  mine,  With  songs  of  thanks- 
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loves  me,  oh,  rap  -  ture  di-vine,  He  walks  by  me,  ev  -  er  to 
souls  to  the  straight  nar-row  way,  When  pleas-ures  al- lure  me,  to 
giv  -  iug      I       kneel    at     His  shrine.  En  -  deav  -  or  -  ing  tru-ly     His 
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Him  do     I  cling,   Se  -  cure   do     I    rest 'neath  His  shel-ter- iug  wing. 
Je-sus   I    flee,    He  shields  from  temp-ta-tion,  for    Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
ser-vant   to   be,     I'm   hap-py,   so    hap  -  py,  thro'  Christ  I     am  free. 
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Chorus. 


I'm     always  re-joic-  ing,  I'm    al-ways   re -joic-ing,  For     Je-sus   is 
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I'M   ALWAYS   REJOICING.    Concluded. 
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sus      is      mine 
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He     leads 


me, 
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mints  for       Je-sus      is    mine,    He     leads  me,   He  loves  me,    He 
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loves  me,  Oh,    rapt        -        ure     di-vine 


leads  me,  He  loves  me,    Oh,    rapt-ure    di  -  vine,  Oh,  rapt-ure  di-vine. 
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HE  LEADETH   ME. 
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H.  S.  Lowing. 
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1.  He     leadeth  me!  oh  blessed  thought,  That  Je  -  sus  of  Himself  hath  sought 

2.  He    need-eth  me!  oh,  praise  the  Lord   I      ev-er  heard  that  precious  word, 

3.  Dear  Lord,  I  yield  my  -  self  to  Thee!    I      am  Thy  sub-ject,  reign  in  me; 
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And  thro'  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it's  pow'r,  Hath  said.  "I  need  thee  ev  -  'ry  hour." 
No  clouds  can  o'er  my  spir-its  lower,  For  Je  -  sus  needs  me  ev-'ry  hour. 
Di  -  rect  me    by  Thy  will  and  pow'r, That  1  may  serve  Thee  ev-'ry  hour ! 
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SWEET,  HAPPY   HOME. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 
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1.  In      the  shin  -  ing  home    of      Je  -  sus     we     may  dwell,  When  the 

2.  In      the  shin  -  ing  home    of      Je  -  sus,  praise  His    name!  Are    the 

3.  In      the  shin  -  ing  home    of      Je  -  sus,    no     more  pain,  No  more 

4.  If      we     ev  -    er     for    the  Mas  -  ter,     do     our    hest,  As     we 
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toil  -  iug  time   is      o  -  ver   and  the    care,     And   the    sto  -  ry      of     re  - 
man-sions  He    has  promised   to    pre  -  pare      For    the    poor-  est     of    His 
bur-dens  for    the  wea  -  ry   ones   to    bear ;     Not     a     tear-drop  o'er    a 
jour-uey  thro' this  low-er  world  of    care,       In    that  home  of   end  -  less 

-PL    Jt,     M.     J±. 


£3 


&± 


-*= 


^=|c=fc-^z=*[=:je=iE:=^: 

\  *     i-  i^     i„     n     i.     i. 


■*— *- 


=*=* 


^ 


,-1 


-I .  •# ^— -m—  "J.H-T 


z=fc 


demp-tion    we  may  tell, 

cliil  -dren  just  the  same, 

lost    one    on  the  plain, 

pleas-ures   we  may  rest, 


O  -  ver  there, 

O  -  ver  there, 

O  -  ver  there, 

O  -  ver  there, 


O  -  ver  there. 

O  -  ver  there. 

O  -  ver  there. 

O  -  ver  there. 
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Would  you     go, would    you     go, To    that 

Would  you     go,  would  you     go, 


SWEET,  HAPPY   HOME.    Concluded. 
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sweet, hap  -  py  home  ?  Conic,  then  bro-ther,  where  the 

To  that  sweet,  hap-pyhome?  m 
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liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow,  Come,    O    come,  Come,    O  come ! 

come,  then  brother, come. 
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OUR  SINS  ON  CHRIST. 
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Williams. 
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1.  Our    sins    on  Christ  were  laid  ;        He 

2.  To     save     a    world  He     dies ;        Sin 

3.  Par  -  don    and  peace  a  -    bound  ;     He 


I 

bore    the  might  -  y     load  ; 
nets,   be  -  hold     the  Lamb! 
will    your  sins     for  -  give  ; 


It 
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I 
Our    ran  -  som-price  He     ful  -   ly     paid      In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 
To     Him   lift      up  your  long  -  ing   eyes;  Seekiner-cy      in      His  name. 
Sal  -  va  -  tion     in    His  name    is    found — He  bids    the    sin  -  ner   live. 
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AS  OFT  WITH   WORN   AND   WEARY   FEET. 


James  Edmeston. 

jj,     Slowly  and  ■ 


Kobert  Finch. 
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1.  As    oft    with  worn   and  wear  -  y  feet, 

2.  Do  sick  -  ness,   fee  -  ble  -  ness      or  pain 

3.  If     Sa  -  tan  tempt  our  hearts    to  stray, 

4.  Just  such     as        I,      this  earth     he  trod, 
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We  tread  earth's  rug  -  ged 

Or    sor  -  row   in  our 

And  whis  -  per    e      -      vil 

With    ev  -  ?ry    hu   -    man 
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o'er,  Thethnught.howcom  -  fort  -ing  and  sweet !  Christ 
pear.  The  re  -  col  -  lee  -  tion  will  re  -  main.  More 
-  in.  So  did  he  in  the  de  -  sert  way  As  - 
sin  ;      And  though  in  -  deed     the     ver   -    y     God,      As 
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trod   this  ver  -  y       path     he  -  fore  ! Our  wants  and  weakness- 
deep  -  ly   did     he        suf  -  fer     here: His    life,    how  tru  -  ly 

sail     our  Lord  with  thought  sol'  sin. When  worn  and   in       a 

I      am  now,  so        he     has    been My  God,  my  Sav-iour, 
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he  knows  From  life's    first      dawn 
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sad         and  brief,    Filled    up     with    suf-  fer-  ing  and       with 
fee    -     ble   hour       The    temp  -  ter       came        with   all  his 

look        on      me       With    pit    -   y,       love  and   sym  -  path 


close, 
grief. 
power. 
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CITY   OF   COD. 
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Selected. 


II.   IfKMY. 


--S1 


3^3=^ 


1.  Dai-ly,  dai-ly    sing  the  praises     01"  the  Cit     -     y    God  hath  made. 

2.  All  the  streets  of  that  dearCit-y     Are  of  hright     and  burnished  gold  ; 
:>.    In  the  midst  of  that  dear  Cit- y  Christ  is  reign   -  ing    on     Jlis  seat, 

4.  From  the  throne  a  riv  -  er   is  -  sues,  Clear  as  crys  -  tal,  pass -ing  bright, 

5.  There  the  meadows  green  and  dewy  Shine  with  lil    -  ies  wondrous  fair; 

6.  There  the  wind  is  sweetly  fragrant,  And  is     la      -     den  with  the  song, 


*£=t 


In    the  beauteous  fields  of   E  -  den    Its    foun-da  -  tion-stones  are  laid. 

It  is  matchless  in  its  beau-ty,  And  its  treasures  are  un-told. 
And  the  an-gels  swing  their  censers  In  a  ring  a  -  bout  His  feet. 
And  it  tra-ver-ses  the  Cit  -  y  Like  a  sud  -  den  beam  of  light. 
Thousand,  thousand  are  the  col  -  ors    Of    the     wav  -  ing  flow  -  ers  there. 

Of  the  Ser-aphs,  and  the  El-ders,  And  the  great    re  -  deem- ing  throng. 
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Chorus. 
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O    that    I     had  wings  of    an  -  gels  Here  to  spread  and  heav'nward  fly, 
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I     would  seek  the  gates  of   Zi  -  on,    Far  be-yond  the  star  -  ry     sky. 
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LOOK   UP,  LIFT   UP. 

Dedicated  u,  St.  Paul's  Epworth  League,  Toledo,  O. 


Laura  E.  Newell 


'Mfi-frfti 
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A.  F.  Myers. 

Jt 


J^Eg 


1.  In    our  dear  bless  -  ed  cause  we  are  work -era      to-day,  And  the 

2.  Now  the  blest   gos  -  pel  ban-ner  is  grand  -  ly  unfurled,  All   for 

3.  Come  and    en-  ter    the  ranks  of  our    ar  -  my      so   true,  And    to - 

4.  No  -  ble    band  one    in  Christ'tia  for   God    and  the  right,  Where  the 


Sav-iour    is   lead  -  ing  our  band,  For  we're  striv-ing    to  walk    in   the 
Christ,  for  Christ  died  for  His  own,     We  would  pub-lish  the   ti  -  dings  of 

geth-er  we'll  la  -  bor  and  pray,  That  the  lost  may  come  home  like  the 
young  and  the  old   sing  and  pray,  Where  we  stud  -  y    His  word  and  our 
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straight  nar-row  way.    As   we're  near  -  ing    the  beau  -  ti       ful     laud. 

peace    o"er  the  world,  And  would  wor- ship   the  King  on  His    throne, 
prod  -  i  -  gal  son,     And   be     wel-comed     by     Je  -  sus      to  t-  day. 

souls  may     u-nite,     In     im  -  plor  -  ing   God's  aid     all  the     day. 
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In    our      cause  Bless -ed     cause,  we    are 

our  cause  our  Bless-ed  cause, 


i  oi  a.  f.  Myers 


LOOK   UP,  LIFT   UP.    Concluded. 
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Spirited. 


-I ^-L-K 

work-ing  for  Jc  -  sus  to-day,  Look-ing    up,  lift-ing  up,  we  the 

to-day, 
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Repeat  Chorus  pp. 

_i i^      ^—i      * 


*4=* 


|=£i=3l=*^Ei 


i 

</      <s       <s 

whole  world  would  bring,  as     we  work    in     our  blest  baud    to  -  day,  to  -  day. 


JOHX   BOWRINO. 

Maestoso. 

i  7  j ,  i- 


ADORATION. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  How  sweetly  flowed  the   gos-  pel's  sound,  From  lips  of  gen-tle-ness  and  grace, 

2.  Fromheav'nHecame,ofheav'n  lie  spoke,  To  heav'uHe  led  His  foil1  wers'  way; 

3.  "Come,  wand' rers!  tomy  Fath-er's    home,  Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest;" 


IBgfSggsiii 


When  list'ningthousands  gathered  round,  Andjoy  and  rev'rence  fill'd  the  place. 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  He     broke,   Un-veilingan    im  -    mor-tal     day. 
Yes,     sacred  Teacher;  we  will      come,     Obey  Thee,  love  Thee, and  be    blest. 
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RESTING. 


F.  R.  HAVEBGAL. 


(teo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Kest-ing  on  the  faithful-ness  of    Christ  our  Lord;  Kest-ing  on      the 

2.  Rest  -  ing  'neath  His  guiding  hand  for  un-seen  days  ;  Kest-ing  'ueath  His 
;>.  Rest -ing  in   the   for-tress  while  the  foe      is    nigh;  Rest -ing  in     the 
4.  Rest -ing  in   the  pastures,  and  he-neat  h  tlie    Rock;  Rest -ing  hy     the 


q=* 
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fnll-ness  of  His   own    sure  word;    Kest-ing  on   His  pow-er,    on    His 
shad-ow  from  the  noon-tide  rays  ;      Rest  -  ing    at    the     e  -  ven  -  tide   he  - 
life-boat  while  the  waves  roll  high ;  Rest -ing    in   His  Char-iot    for    the 
wa  -  ters  where  He  leads  His  flock  ;    Rest  -  ing,  while  we  lis  -  ten,    at     His 
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love    mi  -  told  ;  Rest -ing  on     His  coy  -  e  -  nant  se  -  cured  of     old. 
neath   His  wing.       In     the  fair     pa  -  vil  -  ion     of    our     Sa  -  viour  King. 

swift  glad    race;  Rest  -  ing,  al  -  ways  rest-ing   in    His   hound-less  grace. 

glo  -  rious  feet ;  Rest  -  ing  in    His    ver  -  y  arms !   O     rest  com  -  plete  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Rest  -  ing  and   he  -  liev  -  ing,   let    us    on  -  ward  press,    Rest  -  ing  on  Him- 
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RESTING.    Concluded. 
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self  the  Lord  our  Righteousness ;      Rest  -  ing  and    re  -  joic  -  iug,   let    1 1  is 
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saved  oues  slug,      Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry     be      to  Christ  our  Kiug. 
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HOBATIUS   BONAK. 


MY  SHEPHERD. 


Handel 


V  n?u-        °  '  Vah  He     W  shepherd  is,     I     shall  have  neither  want  nor  ill- 

2.  This   soul     of  mine  He    lift-  eth  up,  And  me   He  lead-eth  gent-ly    on ' 

3.  Yea,  and  when  walking    in  the  vale  Of  death's  dark  shade,  I  fear  no  ill ; 

4.  A      ta  -  ble  Thou  hast  rich-ly  spread,  For  me  mine  en- e -niies  be-fore'- 

5.  Good-ness  and  mer-cy     all  the  days  Of    my   life  here  shall  fol-low  me  ' 
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In    pas  -  tures  green  He  lays  me  down,  And  leads  me  by  the    wa-ters  still 

A  -  long  the  paths  of    righteousness  ;  And  all  for  His  name's  sake  a  -  lone 

*  or  Thou  art  ev  -  er  with    me  Lord  ;  Thy  rod  and  staff  they  corn-fort  still 

\\  itli  oil  Thou  dost  a-noint  my  head,  My  cup  with  blessings  runneth  o'er 

And  then  for  length  of  end  -  less  days,  My  home  Je-ho-vah's  house  shall  be 
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STANDING   AT  THE  WELL. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


J^S=fc- 


On  the  well  at  Sychar     by   the  dusty  way,     Je-sussat    to  rest  Him 

2.  By  the  well  at  Sychar  tho'  we  may  not  stand,  Yet  this  '  living  wa  -ter' 

3.  Hark !  the  Spirit  calls  thee,  and  the  Bride  says  'come'  At  the  Blessed  Fountain 


at  the  close  of  day  ;  When  from  out  the  ci-ty  came    a    wo  -  man  fair, 
flow-eth  e'er  at  hand  ;  Like  the  woman  sighing,  may  we  tru  -  ly     say  ;— 
there's  abundant  room,  Drink  the  'living water'  which  the  Lord  will  give  ; 


Chorus. 


3S 


V     V    '+ 

Seeking  cool-ing  wa-ter,  finding  Je  -  susthere.  \  Standing  at  the  well, 
"Of  that  '  living  ua-ter' give  me  Lord  to-day."  >■ 
Drink  in  faith  believingand  thy  soul  shall  live.  J  Standing  at  the  well, 

"ie  i  p  \r~ 


Stand  -  ing  at        the  well,         There  she  heard    the  won-drous  sto  -  ry 
Stand  -  ins;   at        the  well,  Like    the  wo  -  man  sigh  -  ing  may  we 


Copyright,  1892,  by  Silver,  Burdett  &  Co.     By  permission. 


STANDINC   AT   THE   WELL.    Concluded. 
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Christ  did     tell, — 

tru  -  ly       tell, — 


Of    the  'livingwa  -  ter'  Which  to    her  He'dgive, 
Of    the  '  living  wa  -  ter'  Christ  to     us     will  give. 


Out         of      His        sal  -  va    -    tion  she    should  drink   and     live. 
Out         of     His        sal  -  va    -    tion   let         us      drink,  and     live. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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SWEET  IS  THE  WORK. 
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Lowei.l  Mason. 
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1.  Sweet  is  the  work,  myGod.  my  King,  To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing; 

2.  Sweet    is  the  day    of       sa-cred  rest  ;  No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  hreast, 

3.  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know  All      I     desired  or  wished  helow  ; 
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To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all   Thy  truth  by  night. 
O    may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found,  Like  David's  harp  of      sol-emu  sound 
And     ev-'ry  pow'r  find  sweet  employ  In     that  e  -  ter  -  nal  world  of  joy. 
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COME   UNTO   ME. 


R.  M.  Offord. 


Robert  Lowry.     By  per. 


1.  "Come  uu  -  to  Me,'' 

2.  "Come  un  -  to  Me," 

3.  "Come  un-  to  Me," 

4.  "Come  un  -  to  Me," 

■#— F- 


O  pre  -  cious  words,      I     hear    the  Sav-iour 

O  gra  -  eious  words,  Such  teu  -  der  love    dis  - 

O  cheer  -ing     words,   That  eud    my  sore    dis  - 

O  wel  -  come  words,     All  tear    aud  ter  -  ror 
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say    - 
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He      calls 

the 

wea  -  ry        ones 

to 

rest, 

He 

-  play    - 

iug! 

Dear     Lord, 

I 

come — no        mer 

-  its 

mine, 

I 

-  may    - 

ing : 

Lord,       I 

be 

-    lieve  ;  I           can  - 

not 

doubt 

;Thou 

slay    - 

ing ; 

Thy     hlood 

can 

cleanse  each     stain 

of 

sin, 

Thy 
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calls  the  toil-  worn     and  op  -  pressed.  He    calls  the   lost    and 

come  to  trust  Thy      love  di  -   vine ;      I     come  Thy  call       o  - 

wilt  in  no       wise     cast  him      out     Who  comes  for   mer  -   cy 

grace  can  give    me      peace  with  -    in ;       I     come,  no  more      de  - 
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EVERLASTING    LIFE.  151 

W.    A.  0(iI)EN. 
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1.  Hear  the  prom- ise      of     the  Lord,     As      re-cord-ed,    in     his  word, 

2.  Lit  -tie    chil-dren    on      the  road       To    the    (it  -  y       of    our  God, 
:'».  Cast     on   him  your  load     of    care,     Je  -  sus  will  your  bur -den  hear, 
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"Un-to  you  is  ev  -  er-last-ing  life!"Heav-y  -  la-denanddistress'd, 
"Un-to  you  is  ev  -  er-last-ing  life!"  If  on  Je-susyou  be-lieve, 
"Un-to  you     is      ev  -  er-last-ing   life!"    In  the  straight  and  narrow  way, 
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V  S    S    S    S  T 

Come  and     I  will  give  you  rest,  "Un  -  to   you     is  ev  -  er  -  last-iug  life  ! ' ' 

And  his   bless-ed  word  receive,  "Un-to  yrou      is  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  life  ! " 

He  will   lead  you  day  by  day, '  'Un  -  to  you     is  ev  -  er  -  last-iug  life  ! ' ' 


' '  Everlasting  life, ' '  the  promise  reads,  While  at  God's  right  hand  the  Saviour  pleads; 


-s^mm 


Wil  1  you  come  to-day,  making  Christ  your  stay  ?  For  with  him  is  everlasting  life. 
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152  LEAVE  IT  TO 

Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.,  LL.D. 

I         N    I 


HIM. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Why  go  around  with  troubled  soul !  There'soue  that  makes  the  wounded  whole; 

2.  How  -  ev  -   er  man  thy  lot  may  slight,  He'll  turn  to  day  thy  dark-est  night, 

3.  How  -  ev  -   er  dark  thy  path  may  be.  Dark  and    uiiscrut-a  -   ble    to  thee, 

4.  Sure    he  who  sets  the  mountain  fast,  When  all  earth'scloudshavedriven  past, 


Up  -  on     the  Lord  thy  bur-den  roll:  Leave  ittohim,leaveittohirn, Leave  it  to 

And  Hood  from  heav'n,  thy  path  with  light,  Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him,  Leave  it  to 

He  rules    on  high  your  des-ti-ny,   Leaveittohim,  leave  ittohim,  Leave  itto 

Will  jus  -  ti-fy    his  ways  at  last,  Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him,  Leave  it  to 
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him, leave  it  to  him.  Leaveit  to  him who  knoweth  all, . 

him,  leave  it  to  him. 
him,  leave  it  to  him. 

him,  leave  it  .to  him.  Leave  it  to  him  who  knoweth  all,  leave  it  to  him. 


Him  who  marks the  sparrows  tall, 


Leaveit  to  him  who  marks  the  sparrows  fall,  Who  lis-tens  to    the 


"x"P~BTFr    « 

raven's  call,  Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him, leave  it  to  him, leave  it  to  him. 
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WHO   WILL   GATHER. 
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Ciias.  It.  Gabriel 


( 'has.  ii.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Lo !  the  har  -  vest  field   is  bend -ing,  Who  will  reap  the  gold  -  en  grain, 

2.  See    the  ma-  ny  that  are  wait-  ing,'  Rounda-bout  the  gold -en  field, 

3.  Has  -  ten,  broth-er,    to     the   har -vest,  To     the   har -vest  of     the  Lord  ! 


__ 0^-0.-0^-0—  •  ♦   •    m  ♦   p    •_ 

r-7i»-r=j=j=fe=g^s=k  •  k_  E=| 


>    f 


"F* 


Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  -way?  There  are  ma  -  ny     i  -  dly  standing 
All     in     i  -  die  -  ness    to  -  day  ;  They  have  themes,  they  have  suggestions, 
Gath  -  er  sheaves  from  near  and  far,        So   that  when  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth, 


In  the  mark  -  et,  and  the  lane,  But  the  reap  -  ers,  where  are  they? 
For  the  la  -  bor  and  the  yield,  But  the  reap  -  ers,  where  are  they  ? 
This  shall  be     the  welcome  word ;  "Blessed  reap  -  ers,  here  they    are!" 


fcfe 


-0—0~±-0— 0- 


££±s 


£==£=!* 


*^£ 


% 


t: L.  -izzdt^. 


r^ 1 

Hi 


tfcU 


Who  will  gather,  who  will  gath-er?  Who  will  gather  in    the  gold-engrain? 

*-T-*—0.—  S-T0^^^—  0—^^-0-0-1-0-0—  0-r0— ~_ 0. 
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CHILDREN,  COME. 


N.  K.  Bradford. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


?^ 


=& 


s=i=*-r^=*^ 


=£==}==£= 


^i=^.=i^M 


1.  Jor-dan's  wa  -  ters  f air   were  glid-ing  Thro'  the  meadows  sweet, 

2.  Pe  -   ter    said,"theMas  -  ter    bear-eth Care  and  toil     al  -  way. 

B.  A-    ges   gone,  the  child-ren's  Sav-iour  Still    is    say  -  ing  "come," 


t=: 


-r—r- 


Where.with  ten  -   der  moth-ers     guid-ing,  Wandered  lit  -  tie    feet: 
••See    the     anx-iouslook   He     weareth,  Take  them  hence  a  -  way  :" 
And     in      heav'n  His  lov  -  ing     fa  -  vor  Makes  their  hap  -  py    home; 


\ 


S 


Seek-ing  Je  -  sns.they  were  pressing  To  the  Master's  side, 
"  Let  them  come,  do  not  de  -  tain  them,"  Je  -  sua  said  so  mild, 
Room  for    all.      and  free  -  ly     giv  -  en,     In     that  home  a  -  bove, 


-m — r*- 


m-m-- 


t= 


^ES^S^SEE^p? 


$ 


=t 


T 

While  His  arms    in    love  and    bless-ing.Free- ly  o  -  pened  wide. 

••For    of   such    is  God's  own  kingdom.Pnre  and  un  -    de  -  tiled." 

Room  for    lit  -  tie  ones     in      heav- en,  Who  the  Sav-ionr  love. 


:£=£ 


BgDEBI 


CHILDREN,   COME.-Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


:; 


Let  us  seekHim,  nol     de-lay-ing,  Strive,  and  find  Him  while  we  may: 

-*- 


-r     f^  - 

-l^-r-J— . 


i 1 — *-^-    -0-~m 1 — ^ — r   +   •£  M 


*     * 

:*==£*= 


For  inheav'n  He  still     is   say-ing :  "Blessed  children,cometo-day." 


II 


THE  HEALER. 
James  Montgomery.  An-,  by  Geo.  C.  Httgg. 


Grandly 


1.  When  like    a  stranger     on     our  sphere. Blest  Je  -  sus  sojourned 

2.  The     eye  that  roll'd  in     irksome  night,  Be- held    His  face    of 

3.  With  bounding  steps, the  halt  and  lame  To  their   De-liv-'rer 

4.  De  -  mon  -  iacmad-ness, dark  and  wild,  In    His  blest  pres-ence 


SEE 


E=*E^ 


I- 


:*=E 


1= 


-ft»- 


t=^=^=t= 


here, 
light; 
came ; 

smiled 

fed 


=t 


I*    I        I 


3tM 


i 


=t 


±=t 


atz5c=Jt=tptz: 


^ 


I 

Where'er  He  went  af  -  flic-tion     fled.  The  sick  took  up  their  bed. 

The  open-ing  ear,  the  loos-ened  tongue, Heard  precepts. prais-es  sun-;. 

O'er  dis-mal  tombs  He  sim-ply  said, -'Come  forth,"  and  raised  the  dead. 

The  storm  of  hor  -  ror  ceased  to    roll.    And  rea- son  blest  the  soul. 
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AT  ANCHOR   RIDING. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Iu  the  shadowof  Thy  wings.  O  dear  Re-deemer.     I     am  rest-ing  and  mv 

2.  In  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings,0  dear  Re-deemer,  There  is  blessing  both  in 

3.  In  the  shadowofThy  wings, O  dear  Re-deemer,  There  is  rapture  such  as 


/    M/    y   /    y   *—>- 


•    > 


>_> 


^zzm: 


rest  is  sweet;  When  the  wavesarerising,high  Iain  a  -  bid  -  ing,  In  the 
storm  and  shine;  With  the  wild  winds  raging  fierce,  I'm  safely  hiding  In  the 
none  can   tell:  'Mid  the  cares  and  trials  still,  my  Lord.  1*11  praise  Thee.  In    the 


shel-ter  of  this  dear  re-  treat. 
shel-ter  of  the  love  di  -  vine 
shel-ter  where  I  sweetly  dwell 


•  Safe,  at  an-e 


hor  rid-ing,  in  the   ha  -  ven  : 


rid- ing  in    the     ha-  ven.  Bless-ed    ha  -  ven    of   mvSav-iour's   love. 

T  '  \  <" — 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


m 
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MAKE    ROOM. 
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Geo  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Make  room  for  the   Blessed  Phy  -  si-cian,  Who  healeth  the    pal-sied  and 

2.  Make  room  for  t lie   Blessed  Phy-si-cian,  Who  healeth  the  sick  and  the 

3.  He    com-fort-eth,  healeth,  and  cheereth,  He  bringeth  sal  -  va-tion  this 


rr 


&>-- 


t 


Pi 


g 


"^ 


qP3*=3t 


•^t-^r^f 


3 


lame,      "Who  cast-eth   out   spir-its,  and   dev  -  ils,   And  rais-eth    the 

blind,       Re  -  liev-ing  dis-  tress  -  es    and    sor  -  row,  With  pow  -  er,     and 

day,      Come    in-  to    oar  hearts,  blessed    Je  -  sus,  Yea  come,  and     a- 


m 


& 


t^-W--W- 


1 h 


Chorus. 


fc£ 


^ 


rN  H  i  J  j  fefeg 


*=3 


:^t 


dead  from   the  grave. 

heal -ins     di  -  vine.    )■  He    com-eth!  He   com-eth!  Sal -va-tion 

bide  Thou   al  -  way. 


pro- 


m 


-E— k— ^ 


& 


t^: 


-U- 


=t= 
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claim -ing,  The  Heal  -  er      is     pass-ing   this   way;     He  com-eth!  He 


m*^- 


|     :£:    .pi    -£l    -ft 

i* — :P— h F1 — »-- 


:t=t: 


?^S£ 


2=1= 


J=t 


^ 
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cometh  !  The  lost  ones  reclaiming,  He  com-eth  !  He  com-eth  !  to  -  day. 


^z  :£=£=£: 
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•Geo.  C.  Hugh. 
Solo. 


OVER   THE   CHILLING   STREAM. 


Geo.  C.  Hfgg. 
Semi-Chorus.  . 


=*=q*: 


I 


z-.  -z-  --)-      *     -* 

1.  There's  a  land    that     is 

2.  Iu    that  laud  there's  no 

3.  In    that  ci   -    tv      all 


4eS 


)vq:=lv 


-J-     ■*- 

fair  -  er 
sor  -  row 
shin  -  ins; 


than 
nor 
and 


-  s  -r 

sun -shine,      O  - 
cry  -  in«r,        O  - 


pp 


gold  -  en, 


ver 
ver 
O  -  ver 


the 
the 
the 


*4=* 


_4 


:z2: 


Solo. 


chill 
chill 

chill 


ing stream,  Over  the  chilling  stream,  And  the  Saviour  is  waiting  to 
iug stream,  Over  the  chilling  stream,  But  the  Lamb  is  its  light  and  its 
ing  stream,  Over  the  chilling  stream, We  shall  dwell  when  life's  journey  is 


greet  us,  O  -  ver  the  chill -ing  stream,  O- ver.  the  chill -ing  stream, 
glo  -  ry,  O  -  ver  the  chill -ing  stream,  O- ver  the  chill  -  ing  stream, 
eud  -  ed,       O  -  ver    the  chill- ing  stream,  O- ver    the  chill -ing  stream. 


Full-Chorus. 


=*: 


3=^ 


*=*=E* 


O  -  ver      the    chill  -  ing  streai 


O  -   ver       the    chill  -  iug  stream, 
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fe* 


-K— K- 


O  -  ver    the  chilling  stream.  With  Je-sus  we  will  walk,  by    and    by, 
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Geo.  C.  Hith;. 


Geo.  C.  Hi  <,<;. 


^^^..JV 


8=^z=^i=^-q=:g=.g==^Eiz=^i=3^=S^S 


1.  O  be-liev-er,    now    rejoice,  God's  children  are  coming 

2.  Out  of  dark-ness,    in  -  to  light  God's  children  are  coming 

3.  Out  of  bond -age,  and   despair,  God's  children  are  coming 

4.  Out  of    sin  -  ful-ness  and  strife  God's  children  are  coming 

* — p—  p — p   it- 


home ! 
home ! 
home ! 
home ! 


=£ 


^ — | k___^__K^ 


*-4-*i — h~^=  ^z* 


n  m  3  2~7 


■**-!>■- 


the  heart,  and  raise  the  voice,  God's  children  are  coming  home, 

of  blind- ness    in-  to   sight.  God's  children  are  coming  home, 

to      re  -  gions  bright  and  fair,  God's  children  are  coming  home, 

to      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life,  God's  children  are  coming  home. 


£ 


f=f=F 


*— *— *— *~ ■- 


Choruk, 


Com  -  ing,     com  -  ing        home,  Com  -  ing,    com  -   ing       home, 
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at 
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All      a -long  the  King's  highway,  God's  children  are  coming      home. 
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I   WAS   CLAD. 

ANTHEM. — (  Written  expressly  for  this  work. 


Bass  Solo.  AUrqro  moderate. 


/ 


zfc 


Adam  Geibel. 


-I— J-J        r      h,      rW -, 


i 

I    was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me:   I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me. 


^gfc^ 


:E£=44 
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Bass  Solo. 


I**    k 
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S£ 


« i 


Let  us    go     in  -  to    the  house  of   the  Lord  ;   Let  us  go      in  -  to    the 


;g^ 


.^*L 


:i=S= 
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house,         in  -  to    the    house      of        the    Lord ;  Lord ; 


&- 


=P= 
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Bass  Solo. 
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I      was  glad  when  they  said   un-to    me:        I     was    glad  when  they 
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Bass  Solo. 


!— al —     ^ - 
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said       un  -  to      me.       Let  ns    go      in  -    to    the  house  of   the  Lord 
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I  WAS  GLAD.    Continued. 
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tfe 


Let  us    go    in  -  to  the  house,     iu -to  the   house    of     the  Lord; 


Soprano  Solo.  Andante 


Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  within  thy  gates     O  Je 


ru-sa-lem, 


i 


s> 


^fc; 


^     r       - — "v      dim. 


rf-c- 


jooco  rii. 
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^=fefe=F 
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pray  for  the     peace,  for   the  peace  of    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem, 


m? 


n- 
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Semi-Chorus,  with  Soprano  obligato. 


i^H^ 


3i^ 


They  shall  pros  -  per,         shall   pros  -  per        that 


^=* 


3*-* 


^T^; 
4=?* 


Our  feet  shall  stand  with-in  thy  gates,     with-in  thy      gatej  O    Je  - 


#-^-^-,^2. 


Our  feet  shall  stand   with-in    thy  gates, 


rfC      >» 
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I  WAS  GLAD.    Continued. 


love  thee,  they  shall  pros 
cres. 


per  that      love thee. 

dim.  rit.     p    ^ 


'-0-  -&- 
pray  for  the  peace,     for  the  peace  of  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 


ru  -  salem, 
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Chorus,  p  Moderate. 
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Peace   he    within    thy  walls,       peace  be    within   thy  walls,  and  pros  - 
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per  -  i  -  ty, 
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and  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty,  and  pros  - 
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and  pros -per  -  i  -  ty, 


and  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty 
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per  -  i  -  ty  within  thy  pal  -a-ces,  prosper-i  -  ty  within  thy  pal  -  a  -ces. 
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Sins    ho-san-iia    to   the  Lord  our    God.    Sing    ho-san-na    to    His 
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I   WAS  GLAD.    Concluded. 

Sing  ho  -  san 
V 
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na,  Sim;  ho- 


Ho  -  ly  name. 


JU-_-==iJ         J  JJi 

Sing  ho  -san  -na    to  His  Ho  -  ly,  Ho-ly  name, 


^""K-^"  '^    I*    U     If    W    '*    £"  I        V     W~\       '*    W  T     W~?~ 
Sing  ho-san-na  to  His  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly  name,  Sing  ho-san-na,  ho-san-na,  ho- 
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«^-r-^-rr-^-r-^-r-^  ^  ^^-^^f 
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up; 


-    san   -  na,    ho  -  san  -  na 
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to 
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f*=^ 
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Somewhat  faster. 


SiE3: 


:-J ,- 


Hal 


Te   -  lu  -   jah,     Hal   -   le   -    lu  -  jah,       Hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jah, 
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Fen/  slowly. 
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men ;            Hal    -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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BLESSED   IS  HE. 


Adagio. 
Soprano  Solo 


Gounod. 


=S 


:^: 


of. 
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the     Lord, 
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BLESSED   IS   HE.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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name 


of. 


the  Lord, 


=£=£= 
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the      name 
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of the     Lord, 
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who    com  -  eth. 


in  the 
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Lord, 
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C.  H.  G. 


DOWN   THE  VALLEY   ALONE. 

(MALE   QUARTETTE.) 


m 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Adiz 


> — v ^ v — * — i p» 

1.  Down     the    val-ley       of       the  shad  -ow        a  -  lone       I      must  go, 

2.  Down     the    val-ley       of       the  shad -ow        a  -  lone       I      must  go, 


m 


fcfcfc 


ZZMl 


>     l*» 


>      ' 
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fcdh 
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When  my     feet,      tired        of    trav  -    el      reach     the   grave ;     But     the 
All    my  friends    left         he  -  hind,     or      gone      he  -  fore !      Yet       I 


1 


:  fe 


|fc2: 


^-v-^ 


S*< 


1 


=£=^ 


dark  -  ness    and  dan  -  ger        I       dread      not, 
dread     not      the    si  -  lence  that    dwell  -    eth. 


for      oh !       My       Ee 
for       lo  !   Through  mv 


gfeE 
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^M=M=^ 
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Ha^d 


-a* 0-1 
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^P S"     F     *     *     *     I  •      ? 

deem-er      is  wait-ing  there  to  save.  He   will  send  forth  his   an-gels     to 
faith,  light  is  shin-ing  more  and  more,  I     shall    en  -  ter   theriv-er    with 
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bear  me      a -way,     His  voice    I     shall  hear      in     ten  -  der  -   est  tone; 
praise  on     my  lijs,    The  way,  tho'     to   me,       is    whol  -  ly        unknown; 


^ 


"am 


:p=p-d2*= 


£± 


t& 


^x=te 


I     shall  tremble    not,    nor  fal-ter,    but    sing    as       I     go    Down  the 
Still  I'm  trusting    in      my  Sav-iour,  and   fear    not    to    go    Down  the 


tt- 


H 1*- 


^=fe: 


>    • 


F£ 


Chorus. 


val-ley    of  the  shadow   all     a  -  lone.  Down  the  val-ley of  the 

val-ley     of  the  shadow  all     a  -  lone. 

Down  the  valley 


i&^rrrrr 


fe-fr • *    p~p—p    P    P 
$   >     s    s    s    s    s    *> 


-s- 
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shad-ow, Down    the       val  -  ley        a  -  lone       I      must 

of       the  shad-  ow. 
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168        DOWN  THE  VALLEY  ALONE.    Concluded. 
v S 
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-Vr1 
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down  the  val-lev 


I      shall  trem-ble      not       nor    fal  -  ter,      but 


)H7— <g- 


V — ' — 


;  pp  last  time. 


*     »     V 
as       I      go  Down  the   val-ley    of  the  shadow  all     a -lone,  (alone. 


ST.   PETER. 


1.  Our  God,  our   help     in     a   -   ges    past,  Our  hope   for  years    to    come. 

2.  Be -fore    the    hills    in     or  -   der  stood.   Or  earth   re-ceived  her  frame. 

3.  A    thou-sand     a  -   ges    in      thy  sight    Are  like     an      eve-  niiig  gone, 

4.  Time,  like  an      ev  -   er -roll  -  ing  stream.  Bears  all     its    sons    a-  way; 

5.  Our  God,  our   help     in     a   -   ges    past.  Our  hope   for  years    to    come! 
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Our      shel-ter  from  the  storm-y    blast.  And  our 
From      ev  -  er- last -ing  thou  sit  (rod.     To  end 
Short      as   the  watch  that  ends  the  night     Be -fore    the 
They      fly    for  -  got  -  ten.    as      a  dream  Dies   at      the 

Be      thou  our  j:uard  while  troubles  last,    And  our 


=g?^  L       i         P      * 


e   -   ter  -  nal   home! 

Less  years    the    same. 

lis  -  ing   dawn. 

opening     day. 

-   ter  -  nal   home. 
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HO,  EVERY    ONE  THAT  THIRSTETH. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Ho,  ev-'ryone  that  thirsteth,        Ho,     ev-'ryone      that    thirsteth, 

2.  Come,  suit  h  the  Holy         Spir-it;      Come,saith  the  Ho  -  ly       Spir-it; 

3.  Come, ev-'ryone  that    hear-eth;    Come,  ev-'ryone      that    hear-eth; 


#■•^4 


S&F* 


fefek 


^— ^ 


fl 


Chobus.  J0 

PC 


Ho,  ev  -  'ry  one  that  thirst-eth, 
Come,  saith  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  ; 
Come,     ev  -  'ry    one      that  hear-eth; 

r> 


Come  ye    to     the  wa  -  ters, 
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Come  ye   to  the  wa  -  ters,  Come  ye  to    the  wa- ters;  He  that  hath  no  money, 
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Come  ye,  buy  and   eat];  Yea,  come  and  buy  ;  Buy  wine  and 

yea, come,  and  buy,  buy  wine, 
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milk  without  mon-ey,      without  mon-ey 

and  milk, 


and  with-out    price. 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD,  O   MY  SOUL. 

ANTHEM. 

WRITTEN    EXPRESSLY    FOR  THIS   WORK. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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Praise  the    Lord,  praise  the  Lord,    praise  the  Lord,  O       my   soul ;    And 
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O    praise  the  Lord,     ye      an -gels      of     His,      Ye     that    ex -eel    in 
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strength;    Ye      that        ful  -  fil      His    oom-rnand- merits,  And  heark  -  en 
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O     praise  the  Lord,     all 
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Somewhat  slower.  (Boys  or  Men's  voices  in  unison.)   ad  lib. 
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O  speak  good,  speak  good   of  the  Lord  all  ye  works  of     His,      in    all 
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pla-ces  of    His      do  -  min-ion;  Praise  thou  the  Lord,    O    my     soul. 
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Tempo  primo. 
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Glo    -   ry,     glo    -    ry      be      to      the  Fatli  -  er, 
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Son,     and    to        the     Ho     -     ly      Ghost ;  As       it    was        in  the    be  - 
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-  gin-ning,    is      now,     and  ev-er    shall   be;     world    without   end, 
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world    with  -  out    end,  world     with  -  out     end,       A  -  men, 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 


NEW  YEAR   HYMN. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Je-sns  blessed    Sav-iour,  Help  us  now  to  raise    Songs  of  glad  thanksgiving, 

2.  Je-sus.  ho-ly    Sav-iour,  On  -  ly  Thou  canst  tell  How  we  oft-en  stum-bled. 

3.  Je-sus.  lov-ing  Sav-iour.  On  -  ly  Thou  dost  know  All  that  may  befall      us 

4.  Je-sus.  precious  Sav-iour,  Make  us  all  Thine  own,  Make  us  Thine  for  ev-  er 
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Songs  of  ho  -  ly  praise. 
How  we  oft  -  en  fell ! 
As  we  on-ward  go. 

Make  us  Thine  a-lone. 


O  how  kind  and  gra  -cious  Thou  hast  always  been  ! 
All  our  sins  (  so  man  -  y  '.  |  Saviour,  Thou  dost  know; 
So  we  hum-bly  pray  Thee.  Take  us  by  the  hand. 
Let  each  day.  each  moment,  Of  this  glad  New-year, 
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O  how  many  bless-ings  Ev-'ry  day  hast  been  !  Je-sus.  blessed  Saviour. 
In  Thy  blood  most  precious.  Wash  me  white  as  snow.  Je-sus,  blessed  Saviour, 
Lead  us  ev-er    up-ward     To  the  Bet-ter  Land.  Je-sus,  blessed  Saviour, 

Be  for  Je-sus    on  -  ly,     Je-sus.  Saviour  dear.         Then,  0  blessed  Saviour, 
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Now  our  praises  hear,         For  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour  Crowning  all  the  year. 
Keep  us  in  Thy  fear.         Let  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour  Par-don  all  the  year. 
Keep  us  ev  -  er  near.         Let  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour  Shield  us  all  the  year. 
Xev-er  need  we  fear.  For  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour.  Crowns  our  bright  New  year! 
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NOTHING  TO  PAY. 
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F.  R.  Havekgal. 
Slowly 


Geo.  C.  Bugg. 
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1.  Nothing  to  pay  !  Ah; nothing  to  pay  !  Never    a  word  of  ex-cuse  to   say, 

2.  Nothing  to  pay!  The  deht  isso  great ;  What  will  you  do  with  the  awful  weight  ? 

3.  Nothing  to  pay!  Yes,  nothing  to  pay!   Jesus  has  clear'd  all  the  debt  a- way, 
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Year  after  year  thou  hast  fill'd  the  score,  Owing  the  Lord  still  more  and  more. 
How  shall  the  way  of  es  -  cape  be  made  ?  Nothing  to  pay,  yet  all  must  be  paid. 
Blotted  it  out  with  His  bleeding  hand!  Free  and  forgiv'n  and  loved  you  stand. 
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Hear the. voice  of  Je-sus  say, 

Hear the  voice  of  Je-sus  say, 

Hear the  voice  of  Je-sus  say, 
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Ver-i  -  ly  thou  hast  noth-ing  to  pay ! 
Ver-i-  ly  thou  hast  noth-ing  to  pay! 
Ver-i-  ly  thou  hast  noth-ing  to  pay! 
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ined  now,  lost  art  thou,  and  yet     I    for-gave   thee  all 
is  charged  to  my  own  ac-  count,  I  have  paid   the  full 
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thy    debt. 
a  -  mount. 


Paid,  the  debt,  and  the  debt- or's  free!  Now,  I  ask  thee,  "lov'st  thou  Me?" 
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ONWARD. 


Geo.  C.  Htjgg. 
Cornet. 


John  Guest. 


Instrument. 


1.  Lord  we   come     a-  gain  with  songs  of  glad-ness, 

2.  For- ward,  on  -  ward  like     a  might-y  arm  -  y 
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Car  -  ol  -  ing  Thy  praises  far  and     near  ; 
Moves  the  Church  of  God  in  bright  ar  -  ray,.. 


In     our  lays    we 
March-ins    on  -  ward 
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ban  -  ish  care  and  sad  -  ness,  Rais  -ing  to  Thy  glorious  name,  our  notes  of  cheer, 
on    our  way  to     Zi  -  on,  Led     by  Christ  our  Risen  Lord  to    end-less  day. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah  !   we     are  press-ing  on  -  ward,  Where  our    Lead  -  er 
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ONWARD.    Concluded. 
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bids   us  forward  go,  Marching     ou  -  ward  like     a  mighty   arm  -  y, 
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Sa-tau's  hosts  a  re  fly  -  ing  ev  - '  ry  -  where  !• Then  for  -  ward  !  on  -  ward  ! 
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Christ  our  ris  -  en  Cap  -  tain.  Leads  a-gain  His  Mighty  for  -  ces  far  and  near 
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SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. 


•   V 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Sing   to     Je  -  sus  !  His  the  seep  -  tre,  His  the  throne; 

2.  Hark!  the  songs  of     Ho  -  ly      Zi  -  on  Thunder  like    a     might-y  flood: 

3.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Bread  of  heav-en,  Thou  on  earth  our  food  our  stay  ; 

4.  Glo  -  ry     be     to    God   the    Fa-ther!  Glo  -  ry     be     to  Christ  the  Son! 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  His  the  triumph,  His  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    a  -  lone, 
"  Je  -  sus  out    of    ev  - 'ry  nation,  Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood." 
Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Here  the  sin- ful,  Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day. 
Glo  -  ry     to    the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it !  One  in  three, and  three  in  One.    A-  men. 
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ON  TO  CONQUEST. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Spirited. 
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Walter  E.  Marcy. 


1.  Clad        in  the    gos  -  pel      arm  -  our,    read  -  y         to      go, 

2.  Clad        in  the    gos  -  pel      arm  -  our,  what    news     to  -day? 
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An  -  v-where,  ev'rywhere,  atmy  K  i  n: g ;'scommand:  Clad  in  the  gospel  armour 
Vic  -to  -  ry  !  vie  -  to  -  ry  !  thus  the  couriers  say  :  Clad  in  the  gospel  armour 
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proud  -  lv     I  stand,    List !  tis  the  ' '  Forward  march' '  we'll  now  meet  the  foe. 
loud  -  ly  they  sing,    Glo  -  ry      to    Je  -  sus  Christ,  our  lead-er  and  King. 
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On  ward,  on      to      con      -     quest,  un-  daunted   by   the  din  and 

On-ward,  on:  march-ing  on, 
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ON  TO  CONQUEST.    Concluded. 
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roar-ing  of    the  bat -tie;  March    -  iug     ev  -  er      on    -     ward  we'll 
Slarch-ing  on,  ev  -  er    on, 
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sing  a  song  of  tri-umph  o'er  and  o'er:     Glo  -  iy      to    Je-sus!let  tlie 
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war-cry  ev-er  ring!  Glo-  ry     to  Je-sus!  He  will  mighty  conquest  bring! 
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Glo   -   ry   be      to      Je    -   sus !     Sing        the   ran  -  som'd     throng ! 
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Glo  -   ry       l>e        to        Je  -  sus !    is      our      bat 
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HARK!    MY   SOUL. 


F    W.  Faber. 


Henry  Smart. 
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1.  Hark!  hark!  my     soul;       An -gel  -  ic  songs  are    swell  -  ing 

2.  On  -  ward    Ave      go,         for    still   Ave  hear  them  sing  -  ing, 

3.  Far,       far      a  -    Avay,      like  bells  at     even -ing     peal-  ing 

4.  Rest    comes  at   length, though  life   be     long  and    drear  -   y, 


O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and       o-cean's  Avave-beat  shore  : 

■•Come,  AArea  -   ry      souls,  for       Je  -  sus   bids   you   come:" 

The     voice     of      Je     -  sus  sounds  o'er  land  and     sea, 

The      day    must  daAvn,  and     darksome  night  be      past : 
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How     sweet  the  truth     those  bless  -  cd  strains  are  tell-    ing 

And. through  the  dark        its      ech  -  oes  SAveet  -  ly  ring  -  ing, 

And  la  -  den  souls,      by     thousands  meek  -  ly  steal-  ing. 

Faith's  jour-ney  ends        in      Avel-come    to      the  Avea  -   ry. 


Of  that  new  life  where  sin  shall  be     no  more. 

The  nius-ic   of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 

Kind  Shepherd. turn  their  weary  steps    to  Thee. 
And  heav'n.the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at       last. 


An  -  gels  of  Je  -  sus, 

An  -  gels  of  Je  -  sus, 

An  -  gels  of  Je  -sus, 

An  -  <>-els  of  Je  -  sus, 
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An-gels  of   light,     Singing  to     welcotnethe  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


PRAISE  YE. 
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PRAISE  YE.    Continued. 
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PRAISE  YE.    Concluded. 
dim.  =-  cres.  poco  a  poco. 
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VICTORY! 

Processional. 


Arj,  by  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Chorus. 


Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Higg. 
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VICTORY!    Concluded. 
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urge  the  Prince  ofthe  hosts  of  hell,  To      fight  for  the  gates  of  Heav    -  en. 
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186  MY    ROCK   AND    FORTRESS. 

Ps.w.m  XXXI.  Arr.  Berthold  Tours. 
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strong  rock, my    strong      rock  and  my    cas  -    tie.     For  Thou    art  my 
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1.  Floating   down    the  mist  -  y      a   -  ges.  Hear  the   clear        unceas  -  Lag 

2.  Hear  ye    not        the    lit  -  tie  child-  ren.  Lisp  His  name     who  bless-ing 

3.  Je-sus,   Lord,  Thou  King  e- ter  -  nal,   Let    us     Thy        sal-ya-tion 


;=s» 


^i 


*$& 


*--  H#-- — 19 — » — » •--*■ 


a 


J 


5±*~ 


♦M!-*^ 


strain.  Sung  at     first  by  shin-ing   an  -  gels.    O-  ver   Bethlehem's 

gave.     Hear  ye     not  the  old   con-fess  -  ing.  All    His  might   -    y 
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A.  S.  Doughty. 

With  Spirit. 
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1.  O     ring   the  glad  bells,  The  joy  tell-ing  bells,  In  praise  of  our  Lord  in 

2.  O     ring   the  glad  bells,  The  life  cheering  bells,  In   chorus  of  praise  to  Em- 

3.  King,  ring  the  glad  bells,  Their  music  dis-pels   The  shadows  of  gloom  that 
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Beth  -  le  -  hem  born.  When  manger  and  stall,  Held  Mon  -  arch  of   all,        In 
man-  u  -el   ring,  Whom  prophets  foretold,  And    pa    -    triarchsold        Re  - 
dark  -  en  the  way,  Ring  out  and  proclaim  The  won  -  der-ful  Name,  Make 
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vealed  as  the  Heaven-born  King. 

joy  -  ful  this  bright  natal  day. 


Ring  the  mer-ry  chiming  Christmas  bells, 
Ding  dong,ding  dong,  ding  dong,  ding  doug, 
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Ring     the      mer   -    ry  chiming  Christmas  bells,     Ring     the      mer  -  ry 
Ding   dong,  ding     dong,  ding      dong,     dingdong,diug  dong,    ding  doug, 
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chim -ing  Christ-mas  bells,  Her  -    aid       the     glad     sto       -        ry. 

ding  dong,         ding  dong,  Ding    dong,  ding   dong,  ding  dong, bells. 
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BLESSED    MORN. 


Selected. 


Robert  Finch. 
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1.  See     a  -  mid   the   winter's  snow,  Born  for       us      on  earth       he -low, 

2.  Lo,  with-in       a     manger  lies       He  who  built  the  star    -     ry  skies ; 

3.  Say,  ye    ho  -  ly  Shepherds,  say,  What your  joy  -  fill  news       to-day: 

4.  "As   we  watched  at  dead  of  night,     Lo,  we     saw     a  won  -  drous  light  ; 

5.  Teach, O  teach  us,     Ho -ly  Child,     By   Thy  Face    so  meek     and  mild, 
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See  the  ten  -  der  Lamb  appears,       Prom-  ised  from  e  -  ter  -  nal  years. 

He,  who  throned  in  height  sublime,  Sits  a  -  mid        the  Cher  -  u  -  bim  ! 

Wherefore  have   ye     left  your  sheep   On         the    lone    -    ly  mountain  steep? 
An-gels  sing  -  ing  peace  on  earth,     Told       us    of         the  Saviour's  Birth." 
Teach  us   to      re  -  sem-ble  Thee,     In  Thv  sweet      hu  -  mil  -  i  -  tv  ! 
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Hail !  thou  ev   -    er  bless -ed  mom  !  Hail,  re-demp-tion'shap  -  py     dawn  ! 
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Sing  thro' all     Je  -  ru-sa-lem,     Christ     is    born        in  Beth-le-hem. 


THE   WATCHERS. 
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Gko.  C.  Hugg. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  'Midst  the  dew-gem'd  fields  of  Ju-dah,      On    a    star-    ry  night  of  old; 

2.  Fear  not,  for        behold     I  bring  you     Tidings  glad       ofJe-sus'   birth, 

3.  Eag-er  -ly,     the  Shepherds  hastened,  O'er  the  dew-beads  clear,  and  brighl ; 
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Shepherdso'er  their  flocks  were  watching,  As  their  fa  -  thersdidof    old. 
Un  -  to    God,       a-lone     be   glo-ry,       And  to      man  be  peace  on  earth. 
With  a    star  -    ry  guide  be- fore  them,  Whilst  around  them  all  was  light. 
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Sud-den  -  ly  a    mighty  an  -  gel,  Came  from  heav'n  in  raiment  bright ; 

Haste  thee  now  to  Bethlehem's  manger,  There  thou'lt  find  the  New-born  Child ; 
Soon  they  stood  at  Bethlehem's  manger,  Viewing  there  God's  on  -  ly    Son  ; 


And  the  watching,  wond'ring  Shepherds,  Trembled  sore,  with  dire  af-fright. 
Christ  the  Lord     by  Prophets  spoken,  Ho- ly,   spot  -  less,  un-de- filed. 
While  the  Myr  -  iad  hosts  of  Heaven,  Joined  the  song  on  earth  be-gun. 
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wond'ring Shep-herds  left  their  Hock  And  to  the  cit  -  y  sped, 
with  a  cheer -Ail  will-  ing  heart,  The  path  of  boy -hood  trod, 
man      Heliv'd.    for    man      He      died,    That   sin  might  be     for  -  giv'n, 
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ON  A  STARRY  NIGHT.    Concluded. 
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To  find  the  new-born  Sav  -  iour-child  Laid  in  a  man-ger  bed. 
Re-joic-ing  in  His  par  -ent's  love,  And  faith -ful  to  His  God. 
And  now  He     bids     us        f'ol  -  low  Him,  The    up-  ward  path  to  heav'n. 
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And    we     on    earth   may  join    the   song  Loud  chant  -  ed 
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BELLS  ACROSS  THE  SNOW. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

Merrily. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  O  Christmas,  mer-ry  Christmas!       It    has  come  to     us      a  -  gain  ; 

2.  O  Christmas,  mer  -  ry  Christmas !    How  we    joy     to    sing   of    thee, 
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With  its  car-ols    full    of  glad-ness,  Peace  and  joy     in      ev  -  'ry  strain  ; 
Bless- ed  day    of  sweet  re  -fresh-  ing,      Day   of  peace,  of     joy    and  glee  : 
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With  the  hoi  -  ly    and  the   laur-el,       And  the   fir  -  tree  bend-ing  low  ; 
How  the  soul    is    full    of   glad-ness,    How  the  dul  -  cet     car  -  ols  flow  ; 
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As  we  lis  -  ten    in     the  twi  -  light       To  the  bells    a  -  cross  the  snow. 
As  we   lis-  ten    in     the  twi -light       To  the  bells    a  -  cross  the  snow. 
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As   we  lis  -  ten    in    the  twi  -  light.    To   the  belis    a  -  cross  the  snow ; 
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O   the   bells      a  -  cross     the  snow,      Mer-ry   bells    a  -  cross  the  snow : 

.•_  .ft.   _ft_  .  .ft.  .    .•_    -ft.  .      .ft_  -ft-    .ft.. 
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The  merry ,  merry  bells,  the  merry,  merry  bells,  The  merry,  merry  Christmas  bells. 
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THE  ANGELS'  SONG. 


C.  H.  G. 


C.  H.  Gabriel. 


^p^B^^i^^ 


*    u 


1.  We        will  sing       the    dear        old    sto     -    ry    oer  a  -  gam, 

2.  In  a     man  -    ger,     lo!         the     in    -    fant  King        be  -  hold! 
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How        the    an    -    gels  came        to    shep  -  herds  on         the   plain, 
Rude    -    ly     pil  -   lowed, with      His  moth    -    er      on         the    hay; 
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Prais  -   ing   God,      and    say    -   ing:  "peace,  good -will 
With       the  beasts      of     bur    -    den— low 
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li  -  ness 
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to    men," 
un  -  told — 
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While      the   host        of    heav    -   en  joined     the    glad        re  -  train. 
He        has  come        to     take        the  sting        of   death        a  -  way. 
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Chotct-s. 
Glo  -  ry,      glo 


THE  ANGELS'  SONG.    Concluded. 
ry,  sang  the 
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Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,  sang   the  an     -     gels,  the    glad    an  -  gel  -  ic  throng, 
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Peace  on  earth,  good-will   to  men   for-ev  -  er       more,for-ev-er  more, 
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Glo  -  ry, 

glo           -            -            ry,  sang  the 
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Glo  -  ry, 
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glo  -  ry,  sang  the  an     -      gels,  the 
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glad    an  -  gel  -  ic  throng, 
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Peace  on    earth,  good-will  to  men    for-ev  -  er    more,  for-ev  -  er  more. 
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GLORY  TO  GOD. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 
mf 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Now  let  us    sing  the  An  -  gel's  song,  That    rang    so    sweet  and 

2.  He  came  to    tell  the  Fa-ther'slotfe,    His     good-  ness,  truth,  and 

3.  He  came  to  bring  the  wea  -  ry   ones,  True    peace  and  per  -  feet 

4.  He  came  to  bring  a  glo-rious  gift,  "Good  -  will     to    men;"and 
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clear, 
grace; 
rest; 
whv? 
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"W  hen  heav'n  -  ly    light      and  mu    -    sic    fell         On 

To    show      the  bright  -  ness  of         His  smile,      The 

To    take  a  -  way        the  guilt    and    sin  Which 

Be  -  cause       He  loved        us,  Je    -    sus  came,       For 
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earth  -  ly  eye 

glo    -    ry  of 

dark  -  ened  and 

us  to  live 


and 
His 
dis 
and 


ear, — 
face; 
tressed; 
die. 


To  Him  we  sing,      our 

With  His  own  light,     so 

That  great  and  small  might 

Then,  sweet  and  long,      the 
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Sav  -  iour  King,  Who 
full  and  blight,  The 
hear  His  call,  And 
An  -  gel's  Song         A  - 
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al    -    ways  deigns  to 

shades    of  death  to 

all  in  Him  be 

gain       we  raise  on 
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GLORY  TO  COD.    Concluded. 

ry      to       God  ! 
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"Glo-  ry,     all     glo-  ry       to       God!         and     peace        on  earth." 
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Chorus. 

Glo    -    ry  to  God!. 
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Glo  -   ry,        all      glo    -   ry        to 
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God! 
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God! 
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Glo-ry,  all   glo-ry     to       God!        And     peace        on 
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earth." 
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LIST,  THE  NOTES. 

ANTHEM. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

Full  Chorus. 

With  great  power 


^33' 


SEdEEEEife^ 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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List       to     the  notes    that   the    an  -  gels  sing !     Wei  -  come,    the 
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ti  -  dings  of    joy   they  hring  !  Glo  -  ry       to  God  !  Glo  -  ry      to   God ! 
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Semi-Choeus. 
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Glo  -  ry       to  God     in     the  high  -  est !       Glo  -  iy      to  God  !  and  good- 

Mor  -  tals      a-wake    let    the 
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will      they     sing ;  Peace,  peace  on  earth    nn  -   to     men    they   bring; 
an  -  them     ring  ;  Sound,  sound  the  praise   of     the   New -Born    King. 
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LIST,  THE  NOTES.    Concluded. 
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Loud    thro'  the  Heaven's  list  the  cho  -  rus      ring,     "Glo  -  ry        to 
Grand      is      the  cho    -    rus      of     joy        we       sing,     "Glo  -   ry         to 
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Fvll  Chorus. 
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God      in       the     high    -      est."  Sound,  sound    a  -  loud       o    -    ver 
God      in        the     high    -      est." 
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land  and  main,     Je   -    sus        is 
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come     on       the  earth     to      reign ; 
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Glo-  ry    to  God  !  Glo-ry    to  God  !  Glo  -  ry    to  God     in   the  high  -  est ! 
-%-  -g"-?"g--rgl 
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Lillian  Gray. 


SING,  MERRILY  SING. 


C'HAS.  H.  GABRIELi. 


1.  There's  a  thrill  in  the  air,  there's  a  joy     in  the  heart;  There  is  gen-  er-ous 


Let  the  glad  car- ols  ring,  put  all  strivings   a- way,  Deck  the  chap-el  and 
Lit-tle  chil-dren,  rejoice!  jointhesong,youngandold,Tho' thejoysof  the 


stir  in  the  house  and  the  mart; For  the  yule-tide  is  with  us,  make 
church  in  His  hon  -  or  to-day;  Let  the  great  or  -  gans  swell  with  their 
Christmas  can   nev  -  er      he  told,  But     re-joiceand    he  glad,  with  your 
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read  -  y  to  greet,  Tlie  Child  in  the  man-ger;  lay  gifts  at  His  feet. 
sym-phon-ies  grand,  And  send  forth  the  ti- dings  all  o-  ver  the  land, 
ban-ners    unfurled,  For     the  Christ  that  is  come  is  the  hope  of    the  world. 
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Chorus. 
Sing 
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mer-  ri  -  ly  sing, 
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sing,  mer-ri  -  ly  sing.  All     hail  Him  that 
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Sing,  mer-ri  -  ly  sing,  Yes, 
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com-eth  with  peace, merrily  sing. 
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Sing,  mer-ri  -  ly  sing,    Yes, 
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SING,  MERRILY  SING.    Concluded. 
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sing,  mer-ri  -  ly  sing,  Let   murm'  rings  for-  ev  -   er     cease 
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mer-ri -ly  sing. 


E£ 


% 


£±=£ 


±= 


W=£ 


•  •  *» 


COME  AND  WORSHIP. 


James  Montgomery. 


Rob't  Finch. 
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1.  An -gels  from    the  realms  of    glo-ry,  Wing  your  flight  o'er  all     the  earth; 

2.  Shepherds  in      the  held    a-  bid-  ing,  Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 

3.  Sag- es  leave  your  con  -  tem-plations,  Brighter    vis -ions  beam  a   -  far; 
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Ye  who  sang  Cre  -  a-tion'ssto  -  ry,  Now  proclaim  Mes  -si-  ah's  birth; 
God  with  man  is  now  re  -  sid-ing,  Yon  -  der  shines  the  in  -  fant  light; 
Seek  the  great   De-sire    of     na-tions,  Ye      have  seen  His    na  -    tal   star; 
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Come  and  wor-ship,  come  and  wor-ship,  Worship,  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
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PEACE  ON  EARTH. 


Charles  Wesley. 
p  Largo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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Peace  on    earth,  Peace  on 

Peace    on      earth,  Peace     on     earth,  Peace    on     earth, 

p 


» 


*~ g=£ 


>-»- 


9 


-Si- 


*=* 


=3= 


jarth,  "Peace    on      earth   good -will      to       men," 

Peace    on      earth, 
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1.  Hark!  the     her  -  aid 

t,  1  t,  .,         ,  2-     Jov-  ful      all      ye 

Breaks  o'er     low  -  lv    Beth  -    le  -  hem!      „    ~,    .  ,   ,        ,  .  ,  . 

J  3.  Christ,  by    high  -  est 

4.    Hail    the  heav'n-born 
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an   -    gels      sing,     "Glo   -    ry 

na   -   tions,    rise,       Join       the 

heaven     a  -    dored,  Christ,     the 


to  the  new  -  born  King; 
tri  -  umphs  of  the  skies; 
ev     ■     er    -    last  -  ing    Lord ; 
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Prince    of       Peace,    Hail,       the      Son         of      right  -  eous  -  ness; 
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PEACE  ON  EARTH.    Concluded. 
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Peace    on     earth,  and  mer  -  cy         mild;       God  and       sin  -    ners 

With    an-   gel  -   ic  hosts    pro    -  claim;  "Christ  is        born       in 

Veiled    in    flesh     the  God -head        see,        Hail,  in    -    car   -   nate 

Light  and     life      to       all       He        brings,  Kisen  with     heal   -   ing 
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Alleqro. 
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rec  -    on  -  ciled. 

Beth  -    le  -  hem.' 

De  -    i  -  ty. 

in        His  wings 
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Glo  -    ry      to  God      in     the    high  -   est, 
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Glo   -   ry        to  God       in       the    high  -   est,"        Glo-  ry, 
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Glo  -  ry, 


"Glo 


ry        to    God       in       the    high  -  est." 
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CHRIST  IS   RISEN! 


A.  T.  GURXEY. 


A.  S.  SuLxrvAX. 
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1.  Christ  is      ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  He     has  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ; 

2.  See    the  chains  of  death  are  bro  -  ken  ;  Earth  below  and  heav'na-bove,     j 

3.  Glo-rious  an -gels  downward  thronging.  Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the    skies; 
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Christ  is    ris  -  en  !  Christ  is    ris  -  en  !     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Swell  the  strain, 
Joy    in  each    a  -  niaz  -  ing  to  -  ken     Of    His  ris  -  ing,  Lord  of  Love ; 
Heav'n,  with  joy  and     ho  -  ly  long -ing  For    the  "Word  in-car-nate.  cries, 
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For    our   gain  He      suf  -  fered  loss,     By      di  -  vine    de  -  cree, 

He      for  -  ev  -  er   -  more  shall  reign     By      the     Fa  -  ther's  side. 

Christ    is     ris  -en!     Earth     re-joice!  Gleam  ye   star  -  ry     train! 
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He 
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All 
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hath  died  up  -    on 
He  comes  to     earth 
ere  -  a  -  tion     find 
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the  cross,     But    our  God     is     He. 
a  -  gain,     Comes  to  claim  His  bride. 
a    voice ;     He      o'er   all    shall  reign. 
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CHRIST  IS   RISEN.    Concluded. 
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Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ; 
Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ;' 
Christ  is    ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ; 
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Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Al  -  le 
Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Al  -  le 
Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !   O'er  the 
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ia  !  Swell  the  strain  ! 
ia  !  Swell  the  strain  ! 
ni  -  verse   to  reign. 


HARK!  THE  SONG. 


inm 


1.  Hark  !  bright  an-gels  sweetly 

2.  Vain  -  ly      soldiers  tried  to 

3.  For     on    this  day,  Je  -  sus 

4.  We  must  die    as  Je  -  sus 


sing 
hold 
said, 
died, 


In     the  glo-riousEas-ter    sky, 
Ho  -  ly    Je  -  sus  in   the    grave, 
He  would  rise  in  triumph  high 
But   we  hope  with  Him  to  rise, 


How  from  death  the  Lord  our  King, 
Sealed  the  stone,  as  they  were  told 
Rise     all    glorious  from  the  dead  ; 
And    in     bod  -  ies  glo  -    ri  -  tied 


Rose  henceforth  no  more  to    die. 
At    the    entrance  to  the    cave. 
Clothed  with  light  and  majesty. 
Reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies 
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M.  E.  Vandyne. 


EASTER-TIDE. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Hail    to  the  springtime,  the  wide  world  adorning!  Fair  is  her  coun-ten-ance, 

2.  Hark   to  thevoic  -  es  !  All  na-ture  re-joic  -  es,  Eings  the  glad  cho-rns  o'er 

3.  Wreaths  of  white  lil-ies  are  ranged  on  the  al  -  tar,   Lil  -  ies  of  East  -  er    in 

4.  Sweet -est  of  all     are  the  songs  of  thechil-dren,Greet-ing  with  rapture  the 
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frag-rant  her  breath  !  Borne  on  her  wings  is  that  won  -  der-ful  morn  -  ing, 
mountain  and  shore,  Earth  in  her  glo  -  ry  re- peats  the  sweet  sto  -  ry- 
beau-tv  so  rare;  Is  -  ra-  el's  King,  in  the  height  of  His  glo  -  ry, 
glad  East- er- tide.     Hark!  thro' the  air  rings  the  grand   Ju  -  bi  -  la  -    te. 


Life    in    its  love  -  li  -  ness  reigns  o-ver  Death. 
Love   is   the  con-quer-or,  Death  is    no  more.    |  ^ 
Was  imt    arrayed  like  the      lil  -  ies  so    fair,     f  Cen-Se 
Spreading  the  sto  -  ry    so       far    and  so   wide. 


■--^ — E= 


P    P    P~ 


*    + 


** 


fr     fr    * 


^~r^ 


>_^_^I 


£ 


■*—*- 


s=t 


; 


' 


^=^s: 


-*-\ 


N      l 


T*=*=*L 


*=*: 


rgs  ite* 


-jm* 


-  san-nas  are  ringing.  The  nations  are  thronging  their  Lord  to  adore:  Win-terhas 
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vanished,     sor-row  is   banished.  Love  is  the  conqueror,   Death  is    no  more. 
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TWINE  THE  GARLAND. 
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Adapted. 


Adam  Geibkl. 


1.  Twine  the  Easter  gar-  land,  Deck  the  grave  with  flow'rs,      Jesus  Christ  hath 

2.  Like    a  mighty    vie-    tor    Rose  the  Lord  that  morn,       Brighter  light  and 

3.  Faith,  a  ray    of  glo  -    ry,  Shows  the  empt-y     tomh,        And  the  man -y 
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conquered  Death's  en-thrall-ing   pow'rs  ;  Sa-  tan,  sin,  and  sor  -  row 

pur  -  er        On     this  earth  was  born  :  Eavsof  hope  and  mer  -  cv  ' 

the  Saviour's    home,  Where  the  saints  were  resting 


Lie        be-neathHis    feet;         Christ -ians,    raise  your    voi    -    ces 
Round    His    form  were   shed,  Scat  -  tered  doubt'and     show  -  ered 

Af  -   ter     death  and   grave:—  Christ -ians,    we     can     con  -   quer, 
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Chorus. 
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Sing  His  triumph  sweet,        Twine the  East -er  garland,  Deck the 

Glo-ry  on  the  dead. 
Sing  Hispow'rto  save.   Twine  thegarland,Eastergarland,Deckthegravethe 
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grave,  with  flow'rs,  Jesus  Christ  hath  conquered  Death's  enthralling  pow'rs 
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OUR   CHEERFUL  SONG. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Come  and  join  our  cheerful  song,Hallelu    -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah  !  hal-le  - 

2.  Men  and  an-gels  now  rejoice,  Hal-le  -  lu    -  jah  !  hal-le  -  lu  -    jah!  hal-le- 
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lu    -    jah  !  Praising  Him  who  rose  this  day,  hal-le- lu    -  jah!  Hal-le- 
lu    -    jah  !  Chanting  with  u  -  ni  -  ted  voice,  hal-le  -  lu    -  jah!  Hal-le- 
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Christ  is  ris'n, 
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ry,  Christ  is    ris 


en,  oh  wondrous  sto  -    ry,      Christ  is 
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King  of  glo-ry, 
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Christ  is  ris'n, 


"Wondrous  storv. 


OUR  CHEERFUL  SONG.    Concluded. 
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en,  Sing,  Ages  hoar  -  y!  Christ  is  ris    -    en,  Praise  and  adore. 
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Christ  is  ris'n, 


Ages  hoary, 


Christ  is  ris'n, 


praise,  adore. 


HAIL  THE  DAY  THAT  SEES  HIM   RISE. 
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1.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,  Hal   -  le  -  lu  -  jah 

2.  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 

3.  Still  for    us  He     in  -  ter-cedes,  Hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jah 

4.  What,  though  parted  from  our  sight,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah 
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Glorious  to  His 
Lift  your  heads,  e- 
His  pre-vail-iug 
Far  a-bove  yon 
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na  -  tive  skies !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ,  a- while  to      mor-tals  giv'n, 
ter  -  nal  gates  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin; 
death  He  pleads;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Near  Him-self  pre  -  pares    a   place, 
star -ry  height;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Thith-er    our    af   -  fee  -  tions  rise, 


J^ 


£ 


tsi 


$=fl 


3=: 


fc*- 


-A 


^ 


Hat 
Hal 
Hal 
Hal 


-  le 

-  le 

-  le 

-  le 


'& 


Z2 


3tiE 


lu  -  jah  !  Enters  now  the  gates  of  Heav'n,  Hal-le  -lu- 
lu -  jah  !  Take  the  King  of  glory  in,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
lu  -  jah  !  Great  Forerunner  of  our  race,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
lu  -  jah!  Follow'ng  Him  beyond  the  skies,  Halle  -  lu  - 
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BELLS    OF  EASTER-TIME. 


Joyfully 


W.  A.  Ogden-. 


1.  Ring  happy  bells  of  Eas-ter-tinie,  The  world  is  glad  to    hear  your  chime; 

2.  Ring  happy  bells  of  Eas-ter-time,  The  world  takes  up  your  rythmic  rhyme  ; 

3.  Ring  happy  bells  of  Eas-ter-time,  Our  joy  -ful  hearts  give  back  your  chimes; 
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A  -  cross  the  fields  of  melting  snow,  The  winds  in  summer  soft  -  ly  blow; 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  !  the  night  of  fear  Has  passed  awayandheav'u  draws  near  ; 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  !  we    die    no  more,  He  o  -  pens  wide  the  heav'nly  door; 
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And  birds  and  breeze  re  -  peat  the  chime  Of 
We  breathe  the  air  of  that  sweet  chime  At 
And  greets  us      in      His  realm    sub  -  lime,  At 


hap  -  py  bells      at 

hap  -  py,  hap  -    py 

hap  -  py,  hap  -   py 
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Eas  -  ter  -  time,  Of  hap  -  py.  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  -  time. 
Eas  -  ter  -  time.  At  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  -  time. 
Eas   -  ter  -    time.     At      hap  -  py.       hap    -  py       Eas    -     ter  -  time. 
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BELLS  OF  EASTER-TIME.    Concluded.  213 
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Ring,      ring,         ring  hap-py  bells,  Ring  hap-py  bells  of    Eas  -  ter  -  time, 
Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring, 
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Ring,      ring,         Ring  hap-py  bells,  Ring  hap-py  bells    of    Eas-ter-time. 
Ring,  ring,ring,  ring, 
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THE  KING  OF  GLORY. 
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Robert  Finch. 


1 


1.  Our  Lord  is  ris-en  from  the  dead  ;  Our  Jesus  is    gone  up    on  high;  The 

2.  There  His  triumphal  char-iot  waits,  And  angels  chant  the  sol-emn  lay  ;  Lift 

3.  Loose  all  your  bars  of  mas-sy  light,  And  wide  unfold  the'  ethereal  scene;  He 

4.  Who  is  the  King  of  Glo-iy?  Who?The Lord, thatallourfoeso'ercame; The 
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pow'rs  of  hell    are      cap  -  tive  led,  Dragg'dtothe  por-tals  of   the  sky. 

up  your  heads,  ye    heav'n-ly  gates  ;  Ye  ev  -  er  -  last -ing  doors, give  way,- 
claims  these  man-sions    as     His  right;  Receive  the  King  of   Glo- ry  in  ! 
world,  sin,  death,  and    hell  o'er-threw;  And  Jesus  is  the  Conqu'ror'sname. 
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Not  too  fast. 


THE  MORNING. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Whenwerise     to   greet  the  Mas-ter    in     the    morn-  ing.       In       the 

2.  We  shall  see  the  Saints  and  Prophets   in      the    niorn  -  ing,       In        the 

3.  All  who  put  their  trust,  in     Je  -  sus.    in     the    morn  -   ing.       In        the 


m 


»    •  z* 


!§,- 


•     m 


A 


n 

u            ""     S     * 

S 

y 

> 

fc. 

S        k.       ^      S                     m 

s 

/ 

1                   S      ^ 

r*        S               ^   *      m      * 

•    #  ' 

i  \ 

ed 

« - 

ms-         m      m              % 

V    ' 

hs      J 

*  • 

2 

^       -      —     m 

2    ~M              €      J      •      M 

<- 

HC     -* 

w     i— '     J&.   .&.    m      ~z> •  •    *     w     ■ 

morn  -  ing. 
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the  morn-iui::  What  a  meet-ing   of  the  faithful  in 

the 

morn  -  ing. 

in 

the  morn -ing ;  Standing  with  the  saved  in  Je  -  sus  in 

the 

morn  -  ing. 

in 

the  morn-ing:  Shall  be  gathered  as  His  jew-els  in 

the 

-&■        1 

> 

fc 

(+■• 

rz^        m 

•  • 

M 

rz>       m       m     w 

m      -   ~f     m     «     rt     •  .   i 

l>-"      > 

\-S 

•     • 

*      ****** 

s 


EEg 


^3E 


morn 
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ing :  When  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  dawn  ap  -  pears. 
iug :  When  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  dawn  ap  -  pears, 
ing;       To  a    -    hide  with  Him     for      ev    -    ev  -   more. 
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In      the    morn      -      -      ing.      in     the  morn      -      -        ing,  When  the 
In      the    morn  of  morns  so  bright,  in    the  morn  of  morns  so  bright, 
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THE  MORNING.    Concluded. 
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sun    has   lost    its    light,  And     the    stars  no    Ion  -  ger  bright ;  In      the 
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morn        -        -        ing,      in      the  morn        -        -        ing,     When     the 
morn  of  morns  so   bright,    in      the  morn  of  morns  so  bright, 
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faithful  shall  their  Saviour  see,       In     the    morn      -       -       ing,     in    the 

In     the   morn  of  morns  so  bright,  in  the 
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morn    -    ing,     Bless  -  ed      morn  -  ing    of       E    -  ter  -    ni    -    ty. 
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RING  THE   EASTER   BELLS. 


A.  G. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Ring  out  the  hap  -  py  Eas-  ter  Bells,  For  Christ  is  ris'n  to  -    day, 

2   Ring  out  the  hap  -  py  Eas-  ter  Bells,  Redemption's  work  is  done, 

3.  Ring  out  the  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  Bells,  Shake  off  the  gloom  of  night, 

4.  Then  let  us  with  glad  heart  and  voice  :  Our  loudest  prais  -  es  sing, 
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Pro-  claim  the  tid  -  ings    far    and  wide.  And  raise  the  joy  -  ful  lay. 

The     vie  -  to  -  ry      o'er  death  and  sin,    For    ev  -  er  more    is  won. 

And  rise  with  Je    -  sus    this  glad  day.    In  -  to    the    Eas  -  ter  light. 

To  Him  the   Sav  -  iour      of    the  world,  The  bless-ed     ris   -  en  King. 
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Ring  the  happy  Easter  Bells,  Ring  the  Bells, Ring  the  happy  Easter 

Ring  the  Easter  Bells,  happy  Easter  Bells,  Ringthe  Easter 

•    P  -  * 


^=Ft 


t-w-w-w- 


*^t 


n=^=*r-m:- 


* 


S^ 


^jfc 


* 


=£*=*=*=¥ 


±twi 


^=* 


flTTW 


--S ^ 


Bells,  Ring  the  Bells, Ring  the  hap-py  Eas-  ter  Bells,  Ring  the 

Bells,  happy  Eas-ter  Bells, 


m 


$=& 


-=!-£- 


RING  THE   EASTER   BELLS.     Concluded. 
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Bells Ring  the  hap  -  py     Eas-ter    Bells 

hap-pv  Eas  -  ter  Bells,  The  Eas-ter  Bells. 
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Repeat  Chorus  softly  after  last  verse,  ad  lib. 


J.  M.  Neale. 
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Joseph  Baenby. 


1.  Ye     sons   and  daugh-ters     of     the  Lord  !  The 

2.  On     Sun  -  day  morn,  at    break     of    day,     The 

3.  Then  straight-way  one  in     white    they  see,  Who 

4.  When  Thoru-  as  first  these    tid  -  ings  heard,  He 

5.  "Be -hold    rny  side,    O      Thom-as !    see,      My 

6.  When  Thorn-  as   saw  that     wound  -  ed  side,  The 

7.  How    blest  are  they  who    have  not    seen,    And 


King  of  Glo  -  ry, 
faith  -  fu  1  worn  -  en 
saith,  "Ye  seek  the 
doubt  -  ed  if  it 
hands,  my  feet,  I 
truth  no  Ion  -  ger 
yet  whose  faith  hath 
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King  a-dored,  This  day  Himself  from  death  restored,  Alle  -  lu 

went  their  way,  To  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay,  Al  -  le  -  lu 

Lord  ;  but  he    Is  ris'n,  and  gone  to  Gal-i-lee,    Al  -  le  -  lu 

were  the  Lord,  Un-til  he  came  and  spake  this  word,  Alle  -  lu 

show  to  thee  ;  Nor  faithless, but  be-  liev-ing  be,"  Al  -  le  -  lu 
he    de-nied  ;  ' '  Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God !  "  he  cried,  Alle  -  lu 

con-stant  been  !  For  they  e  -  ter-  nal  life  shall  win,  Al-  le  -  lu 
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JOY,  JOY,  JOY 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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Joy,  joy,  joy  !     The  Eas-ter  light  is  breaking  o'er  us  !     Joy,  joy,  joy  ! 
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The     Prince  of  dark- uess  flees     be  -  fore     us,      Joy,      joy,      joy! 
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Our  ris-en  Lord  rides  on  vic-to-rious,  Joy,  joy, 


Eas  -  ter    joy  ! 
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Primary  School,  ad  lib. 
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1.  A 

2.  All 


gain    we  raise  our    voic 
hail  thou  ris  -  en     Sav 
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iour ! 


While  Heav'n  and  earth  re  - 
O        deign   to  grant  thy 
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hearts  are  light     and    joy    -     ous, 
reign  o'er  us        for     ev      -      er 
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Je     -   sus    in    tri-umphhath   a  -  rose     from  the     grave,        All 
Be      thou  our  Eoek  and  for  -  tress.  Sa  -  viour  di  -  vine.         All 
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hail  thou  migh-ty      vie 
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Death's        pris  -  on  doors    are 
Death's        pris  -  on  doors    are 
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D.C.al  Fine. 


bro  -  ken  !         Glo  -  ry      to    Thee    our    Ee  -  deem-  er    and  King, 
bro  -  ken  !        Glo  -  ry      to     Thee    our     Ee  -  deem-  er    and  Kin^. 
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1.  Welcome  Easter  niorn-ing,  With  thy  bright  display,  Christ  the  Lord  is  ris-en, 

2.  Welcome  King  e-ter  -  rial   Tothisheartof  mine,      Let  thy  brightest  glo-ry 

3.  Thou  art  our  Re-deeni-er,  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend.  Life  and  strength  forever, 
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Men  and  an-gels  say.       Never  more  shall  Sa  -  tan    Hold  with  mighty  hand . 

Ev-erin    me  shine,   Break  the  realms  of  darkness,  Let  that  kingdom  fall, 

A   -  ges  without  end,     Morning  full  of    glad-ness,  Day-star  from  a  -  bove, 
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ter     -     rors         O    -    ver      all       the     land, 
con    -     quer.     Vic  -  to     -    ry        tor       all. 
foun   -    tain,      Ev  -  er    -    last  -  ing    love. 
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